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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N: Yo! Hello all and welcome to my second HTTYD fan fic, Unlike my other one this will be a complete au, not a slight alteration canon, not really sure how to explain the AU itself though, it's sort of a modern, sci-fi fantasy AU, that's what I'm going with, although the Sci-fi part with be pretty miniscule, regardless I hope you all enjoy this story!**

* * *

><p>"Look at them all down their bud." A boy sat on the edge of a large building, overlooking a busy crosswalk, eyeing the people who walked beneath him casually, he scratched the head of a small dog he had sitting in the chest of his hoodie, the small white and black husky yipped in agreement, The boy had striking emerald green eyes, a set of light freckles across his cheeks, he wore a baggy black hoodie hood drawn up and black masked pulled up over his nose, his small dog, Toothless often occupied the chest, leaving him with more than enough room to effectively move around, he wore black jeans and simple black military like boots, He got to his feet, wiping the edge of his mouth as a lop sided grin fell on his face, the day was quickly wasting as he made his way to the street, expertly weaving around the crowd, as he made his way across the street, ducking into alleyway he moved to the a door that had a small sign on it 'Staff only' He almost chuckled as he slipped through the door, sauntering through the empty kitchen calmly.<p>

He peered into the expansive lobby, he had just snuck into one of the most prestigious hotels in existence, owned and operated by the Hofferson Elite Conglomerate, some big shot business family that had a hand in every industry from baby clothes to military spec weaponry, Hiccup pulled back the sleeve of the hoodie, a small silver brace with a touch screen phone was screwed into the inside of his wrist, he hit a set of numbers on it and the schematics of the building appeared on his wrist, Toothless let out a quiet warning growl and he ducked back into the kitchen, examining the schematics as he glanced at the heavily armed security guard, he frowned, he never knew hotel security got to carry those kind of weapons, maybe he'd reconsider his career path, he silently chuckled as he vaulted the service counter and snuck down the hallway away from the front desk.

The place practically oozed money, large expensive looking crystal chandeliers hung in every hallway, the carpet was red and ornate, each wall had some kind of special work of art on it, he'd bet his left leg all of it was worth copies amounts of money, he glanced at his wrist again, popping open a maintenance door, he slipped inside, the beauty of high rise places like this, they used every precaution to keep the 'common' people from every having to appear in front of people, which meant a completely unmonitored spider web that he could use to get to any floor, of course the top was his first choice as he entered the small elevator.

Toothless let out a growl "Come on bud, it'll be fun." The boy cooed, scratching the dogs head, shook it's head roughly, flipping it's ears around before gesturing with its snout towards the floor behind them, Hiccup glanced over and paused "Well, that's not good."

A normal looking security guard looked up at the boy pleadingly, Hiccup's face screwed up 'I really should already know nothing ever goes the way I plan it.' He scratched the back of his head and sighed "Haaaaah," He sighed in exasperation as he removed the duck tap currently stopping the man from making any more than a muffled moan "What happened?"

"They came in out of nowhere," The man looked panicked "There were only five of them, but they are heavily armed and they seemed expertly training, who are you?"

The boy ran a hand through his auburn hair as he pulled his hood off, mask slipping down his face as he pulled it, Toothless barked "Yeah bud, I'm starting to agree with you, I think this job was a bit too perfect."

The man stared at the boy in surprise "Who are you?" He demanded again

The boy started, as if he had forgotten about the guard "Oh, right, forgive my rudeness, I'm Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, but you probably know me better as the Night Fury."

The man's eyes widened "Wait, I recognize you, I've know I've seen you somewhere before."

Hiccup rolled his eyes "Yeah, you probably have, unfortunately I'm going to need you to go back to sleep, a thief can't just reveal his name and face all the time you know?" Hiccup withdrew a small needle, quickly poking the guard in front of him, the man was asleep in seconds.

Toothless barked worriedly "It's okay bud, he won't remember me, he'll just have one hell of a hangover." Hiccup soothed, scratching the dogs head.

The elevator doors opened and Hiccup peered around, he couldn't see anything out of the ordinary as he moved down the hallway, he crouched by the door and pressed his ear to it, he could hear a muffed conversation, reaching behind him he pulled out a small pack he kept just over his waist, he removed a small camera, attached to a long cord, he plugged the cord into his arm brace and fed the camera out from under the door, the image flickered onto his wrist, I showed him two black uniformed men standing outside a door to the end of the hall, one was complaining 'How very federal agent like.' The boy thought to himself with a chuckle.

"I haven't been able to get a proper night's sleep since this whole shitstorm started," He complained turning to his partner "I don't about you, but surely nobody's going to attack the heiress _here_."

'Heiress huh?' Hiccup thought, imagining a snobby rich girl 'These guys are in for a rude shock.'

The main elevator cracked open and Hiccup leaned against the wall 'It's not my problem I just won't get involved.' He pulled the camera back and returned it to his back, he got up to move but Toothless hopped out of the boys jumper.

Hiccup stared down at the animal unimpressed, Toothless's tailed wagged excitedly, it had enough sense not to start barking, just stood there "Toothless." Hiccup warned, crouching in front of the dog.

The animal made no attempt to move back to his spot, despite being a adult aged dog, Toothless hadn't grown correctly never really passing the size of a large puppy, even the dogs teeth hadn't grown properly for a few years, everyone had said he was a lost cause, except Hiccup who nursed the small dog into the companion he was, that however didn't mean Toothless was without his disobedient streaks, what it did mean was the Hiccup was not going to be allowed to just sit back and stay uninvolved.

Hiccup sighed "Fine, alright you win, I'll help out."

Toothless let out a bark, as he hopped back into Hiccup's jumper, his head resting underneath Hiccup's chin.

Hiccup took a deep breath, removing the camera as he did before he fed it under the doorway, the two agents standing at the door moved towards the main elevator slowly, guns drawn and in their hands, Hiccup grimaced, he shrunk the camera feed and eyed the schematics, looking for some way he could get into the hallways without finding out what lead tastes like, glancing around he spotted and air vent he could probably fit inside, he tilted his head slightly.

"Ready to try some old spy movie bull shit?" Hiccup asked Toothless, who yipped quietly in answer.

Hiccup lowered as far from the vent as possible, breaking into a quick sprint, he used the hallway wall as a kick point and latched a hold of the open vent, before dragging himself inside, he was glad he wasn't' claustrophobic, it was a really tight squeeze.

"Note to self, it's not nearly as easy as it is in the movies." Toothless growled in discomfort and Hiccup rolled his eyes "You wanted to get involved." Toothless's complaints ended as if he understood, Hiccup dragged his way through the vents, he peered at the space beneath him, it seemed to be another area of the top floor, Hiccup pushed on the vent with his arms, the metal surprised him when it popped loose without much resistance, he toppled through and flipped over, landing with a loud thud and crouching, the noise that made should have drawn some attention, but when no shouts of alarm were raised Hiccup retraced his steps back to the maintenance hallway door, he peered around the corner, the two agents were on the ground in the hallway, upon closer inspection, Hiccup could see blood spatters and bullet wounds, they were more than likely dead.

The door they were guarding had been broken open, Hiccup moved into the hallway cautiously, he stepped over the downed agents slowly, Toothless whimpered and his inside the boys jacket, Hiccup's breath caught as something grabbed his leg, the boys head whipped around.

"Please," The agent under him groaned "Save her….save the heiress." His head lulled to the side as his chest deflated.

Hiccup pursed his lip, moving passed the man with a little more spring in his step, he slid along the wall as he reached the room.

"Where the hell is she?!" One of the two men inside demanded

"How would I know, the Intel we got said she'd be here." The other argued

"Alvin's going to be so mad," The second voice noted "Where haven't we looked?"

"I don't know we don't have a lot of time before the next patrol, and we need to be out of here before the Night fury brat turns up, he is the fall guy after all." The first voice rang into the hallway clearly.

Hiccup wanted to laugh 'So, all the glass and mirrors was you, eh Alvin?' Hiccup thought to himself 'Well, guess I'm throwing a dragon wrench in your plans aren't I?"

Hiccup peered into the room, his eyes drifted to the top of the canopy over the bed, a girl was perched rather precariously in the corner, Hiccup tilted his head in confusion, of all the hiding spots, that's the one she chose, although he had to admit, it was pretty impressive for the girl to get up there, considering the lack of evidence to support she climbed on something else to reach it.

He couldn't really make her appearance out in the dark of the room, Toothless's head popped out of his jacket and the dog sniffed at the air curiously, Hiccup mentally prayed to the gods that the dog would be smart enough to not make any noise, upon seeing the two men and the girl atop the canopy a growl reverberated through the dogs throat, it leapt from Hiccup's jacket and charged into the room, locking it's tiny jaw onto one of the men's ankle and pulling as roughly as it could.

"Savage, did the Intel say anything about the girl having a dog?" The other man asked curiously

"No, you idiot." The first, now identified as Savage shot at his companion.

Hiccup rolled his eyes at his dog, the girl in the canopy suddenly slipped falling roughly onto her back in front of the two men, Savage kicked his heel back, Toothless was knocked loose and the dog slid along the ground with a whimper.

Hiccup growled as he darted into the room, Savage turned to face him as the newcomer took the room by surprise, the larger man drew a gun and the girl jumped to her feet kicking it away as Hiccup spun into a low kick, the blow slammed into the man's gut, Savage lurched forward as the other man in the room grabbed a hold of the girl from behind and drew her arms behind her, she kicked and tried to pull away, not that it helped any.

Hiccup hopped back out of the way of Savage's return blow "Get her down stairs, I'll deal with Night fury."

Hiccup laughed "So, Alvin's got a new dog?" Hiccup taunted "Whatever happened to good old honest business among thieves."

"Hah! You're living in a dream lad." The man countered, the girl continued to struggle as the other man attempted to lead them out of the room.

Hiccup took a couple of steps back, blocking the door "Sorry, but that girls the only insurance I have to avoid getting arrested with the rest of you."

"What makes you say that?" Savage asked as Hiccup's sleeve slipped back down, a flashing warning that read federal agents have arrived on it, Savage's eyes widened as the window to his immediate left blew inwards, showering the pair in shards of glass, Toothless darted to Hiccup and the boy crouched the dog hopped back inside his jumper, letting out a triumphant yip.

Savage moved to walk towards Hiccup when an armed agent rappelled through the window and tackled him to the ground, the other man lifted his hands in the air and the girl moved away from him.

Hiccup crossed his arms, a small cocky smile on his face as Savage was led away from him "I don't think Alvin's going to be too pleased with you."

An agent put his hands on Hiccup's shoulder, the boy raised his eyebrow in surprise before he was suddenly forced to the ground, cuffs snapping around his wrists as he was led away "There has gotta be some kind of mistake, I was _helping_." Hiccup defended as the man pushed him along.

"I'm sure you were Mr. Night Fury," The agent countered sarcastically, the stopped at the back of an arrest bus, Savage grinned evilly at Hiccup, the boy rolled his eyes in annoyance "Couldn't you put me in a different car?"

The agent just shook his head, pushing the boy into the back of th car and closing the door, the doors were closed and two resounding thuds rang through the small cabin as the arrest van moved.

"I wonder how long you'll hold up in prison." Savage laughed

Hiccup rolled his eyes "Great, just perfect."

* * *

><p>It was almost two hours later, Hiccup was cuffed into a small dark bland room, a single light above him illuminated the a sheet metal table, the chair he was in as uncomfortable and grated against the concrete floor whenever he shifted, but for reasons he couldn't fathom, they hadn't take Toothless out of his jacket and he refused to believe they just 'didn't see him'<p>

Toothless growled at the door, which swung open a moment later, Hiccup lifted an eyebrow at the man in front of him, before someone he recognized follow him inside, the large shoulders, completely uniformed body of his father.

Captain of the Berk Police Force, Stoick 'The Vast' Haddock.

"Dad, this isn't at all what you think it is I swear." Hiccup quickly got to his feet defending himself hurriedly, Toothless yipped in agreement.

"Sit down, boy, take a deep breath." The federal agent addressed him, Hiccup shot him an icy glare but complied, aware of his father's stare on his head.

The file was opened and a number of pictures of Hiccup and his dog Toothless were spread in front of him "This is you isn't it?" The agent asked.

"No, it's my identical twin brother Sneezes and his dog full of teeth." Hiccup shot at the man sarcastically, Stoick gave out a warning growl and Hiccup trailed off "Yes, it's me."

"We are aware you go under the alias, Night Fury when you operate like you were tonight, you peddle your services as a thief?" The agent questioned.

Hiccup winced, he'd have rather kept that a secret from his father, he could practically feel the 'You are grounded until you die.' Glare on him already.

"Yes." Hiccup answered truthfully.

"But tonight, you went against your employer to protect the young miss Hofferson, would you care to elaborate?" The agent asked

Hiccup sighed "When I realized I was being set-up, I thought it better to leave it alone, unfortunately, my companion here had other ideas." Hiccup gestured to Toothless with his chin.

"So, you put your life on the line because your dog decided it wanted to stay around?" The agent asked in surprise

"Is it that strange?" Hiccup replied flatly "I mean, you said you are aware of me, I'm not an openly good Samaritan you know."

"Well, most people would just leave and get a new dog." The agent responded

Hiccup looked horrified at the very concept "Maybe you misheard me, I called him a companion, he isn't just a _dog_ to me, he's my friend, wherever he goes I go and vice versa understand?"

The agent inclined his head "Do you have any knowledge on the location of one Alvin the Treacherous?"

"No, I was hired to become their scape goat by third parties and middle men, it seemed like a lot of money for an easy piece of work, so I accepted," Hiccup answered flatly "Why don't you just get to the point? You clearly aren't here to question me with the Police Chief in the room, there's something you need from me isn't there?"

The agent chuckled "Very well, We of the special protective task force would like to extend you an invitation, you have a highly polished array of skills that would be useful in an undercover operation and you are a new face with known criminal contacts and informants."

"Is this some kind of joke?" Hiccup asked, not at all amused.

The agent fixed him with a flat flare "No, your first and only assignment would be protect Miss Astrid Hofferson from a place by her side, should you succeed, you will be granted a full pardon of any past crimes and a completely new civilian record."

Hiccup froze, glancing at his father and back to the agent, on word and he had the greatest key to a normal life he could ever ask for, Hiccup ran a hand through his hair "What do you think bud?"

Toothless jumped onto the table, wagging his tail excitedly and letting out a bark, Hiccup smirked, leaning forward, a dark glow lighting in his eyes "Well, that about settle's it, what do you need me to do?"

The agent smiled "Welcome to the team, Agent Haddock."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I originally planned to make this longer, but ending the chapter here just seems so perfectly right I had to do it, well I hope you all enjoyed the pilot of this! If it's not obvious already, Hiccup has a wide variety of skills and can basically be considered a badass, his dad being Police Chief despite the fact that he's a thief was kind of a spur of the moment thing and I plan to expand on it as the story goes on! I hope you enjoyed this chapter, drop a favorite/follow if you did, feel free to check out my other stories and I will see you guys next time, Peace!**


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N: Bouncing into the second chapter quickly, solely because I had already written most of it when I decided to split to make this chapter and the one before, so I hope you enjoy.**

* * *

><p>The walk back to his father's car was the most awkward five minutes Hiccup had the misfortune to experience, if glares could kill Hiccup would likely have just turned to ash, it wasn't until they had pulled into the street did his dad finally spoke.<p>

"So, part time master thief, never seen that advertised in the morning paper." The man began flatly.

Hiccup sighed "It's not what you think at all."

"Really? Why don't you explain it to me then." Stoick glanced at his son with a questioning eyebrow.

"I figured if I built up a small network of reliable informants I would have a better change getting into the Uncover Police Force," Hiccup explained "They often recruit small time criminals because it's easier to draw suspicion away from them being cops."

"What about college, normal police work and a detective badge?" Stoick asked calmly.

"Dad, I don't want to be just a normal cop, I don't want to spend my days chasing teenagers on joy rides and giving tickets, I want to have a real effect." Hiccup explained

"Oh, I want my son to live to see thirty," Stoick countered angrily "I also want to see what my grandkids look like _and_ I want my son to trust me enough to tell me what he wants to do with his life."

"I didn't want you to think you had to vouch for me," Hiccup countered bitterly "I wanted to get in on my own merits."

"So, now you've taking an undercover job as a body guard for Berks protection force, all with the pretense of being after a pardon?" Stoick asked

"I realize now that it probably wasn't the best decision I've made but." Hiccup began

"If you say your dog technically made the decision for you I'll strangle you." Stoick warned

"I wasn't going to say that either," Hiccup sighed "The girl, the Hofferson Heir, she saved my life, I made a rash action that would in any other situation have gotten me killed."

"What?!" Stoick demanded, car swerving slightly as he roared

"Just hold on a second okay, I'm fine, the gun didn't even go off." Hiccup attempted to soothe.

"Gun?! What kind of crazy thing have you gotten yourself mixed up in now boy?" Stoick demanded

"It wasn't that bad it was only a standard issue nine millimeter, besides the girl kicked it out of the guys hand before anything could happen," Hiccup waved off "I still feel like I owe her though, I don't know if I can take the target off her back, but I can try."

Stoick grumbled something intelligible under his breath "You know, a friend of mine once said that I can't stop you, I can only prepare you."

"Yes, Gobber's full of great advice." Hiccup nodded

"That's not the point," Stoick sighed "I have always tried to do just that, give you the ability to handle yourself in any situation, I trust you to make the decisions that'll bring you home."

"I won't let you down dad," Hiccup smiled "Besides, if I do really well I might get some kind of reward from the Hofferson family, how does being father-in-law to the richest girl on the planet sound."

Stoick rolled his eyes and laughed "Aye son, if only it were that easy."

"I think you underestimate the charm of a quick witted spy such as myself," Hiccup crossed his arms, a low chuckle escaping his lips "Women love the rebellious guys you know."

"Aye, you're a chick magnet, Mr. Can't hold a conversation with anything pretty for more than half a second." Stoick countered

"Oh, quick, hide your confidence in me, I might get overwhelmed." Hiccup droned sarcastically, the black sedan they were following turned into a garage and the pair followed.

"Ever notice how for some reason, they don't even try to not stand out?" Hiccup asked, tilting his head.

"Aye, you'd think they'd be aware an all black sedan with even blacker windows would draw more attention than most cars on the road." Stoick shrugged as the pair exited the car.

"Hiccup you can follow me inside," Hiccup nodded as he fell into step behind the man "Your father will need to leave, everything beyond this point is classified."

Stoick nodded his head in understanding "I understand how this works better than you do lad," He barked clasping his sons shoulder, he gave the boy a simple nod, which Hiccup reciprocated before he moved back into his car.

* * *

><p>Hiccup gave his old man a quick wave as they moved into the facility.<p>

"Wait here." The man ordered simply as he moved into the next room, the wall directly in front of Hiccup opened with a quiet hiss, Hiccup moved his bangs slightly as he walked into the new room.

"Glad I didn't have to tell you to step forward." The familiar voice rang over the loud speaker.

"Let me guess, you want to see if that little file you made on me holds up." Hiccup asked, glancing at the man with a raised eyebrow.

"Perceptive." The agent nodded

Hiccup cracked his knuckles calmly "Bring it on."

The room he was in was a slightly curved circle, three other walls like the one had had exited from spread out in front of him, the opened with the same quiet hiss, the people that entered were covered head to toe in black sparring gear, the surface actually shined 'They obviously use that a lot.' He grimaced, he figured not a low of new members when through this test, as he widened his stance and brought his arms up in a standard boxing stance.

The three figures looked him up and down a moment, the first charged forward, from his build Hiccup guessed it was a man, he mimicked Hiccup's stance as he fell within a few meter's, sending a jab towards Hiccup that the boy easily avoided with a slight tilt of his head, a quick set of three jabs flew passed his head and he ducked the follow up hook.

"Shall I stand still for five seconds to give you a chance?" Hiccup taunted with a laugh, the man made a sound somewhere in between and growl and shout as he charged Hiccup.

'Almost too easy,' The boy thought to himself as his stance shifted, hand darting up in a quick movement, catching the wrist before turning it around, Hiccup kicked the man away as the second fighter sprung into action, forcing Hiccup to dodge again, from the build of the newcomer he guessed it was a girl, she moved towards him with a series of kicks the boy either blocked or dodged.

When the two fighters moved together he found himself in a bit of a bind, every time he moved to kick it was blocked by the girl if he attempted to close distance he was forced back by a punch.

Toothless growled as Hiccup caught a blow in his hand, his annoyance beginning to show on his face, he threw the blow to the side and jumped back, wiping the sweat from his brow with his arm 'I guess it's about time.' He thought to himself as he lowered his body forward, before launching, his opponent's were caught off guard by the sudden change in the boys attack pattern, the male stepped forward throwing a quick cross, Hiccup hopped back, again stopping just out of the boys reach before spinning passed the blow and leading with a kick to the inside of the ankle, the male flipped into the air as his leg was taken out from under him, the woman's kick flew at him quickly, he caught the blow in his hand, the loud thud of the protective gear echoed around the arena as Hiccup stepped forward and brought his arm down in a powerful cross, dropping the woman to the ground, neither got up from the floor.

Hiccup heard the sound of feet scraping on the ground and rotated as a quick straight kick flew towards him, Hiccup snapped his leg up, kicking the leg into the air, the last opponent twisted over, rolling over their hands in a quick tumble before landing on their feet, placing a hand on their hip and tilting their head ever so slightly, Hiccup smirked slightly, this one he knew was a girl, that stance was oh so token cocky female fighter.

She ducked forward and darted at him, light thuds echoing around the room as Hiccup blocked the quick punches she threw at him, before dropping down and moving into a sweep, Hiccup flipped over it calmly, blocking the follow up kick with his elbow, he pivoted forward as he moved into a quick cross, forcing his opponent to take a step back and defend, he shifted into a set of quick low kicks, the girl lifted her legs to block them with minimal effort, Hiccup's leg was forced back and he spun with the momentum, leg whirling around into a powerful roundhouse, apparently they had both had the same idea, the blows struck each other at the halfway point.

The two stayed locked like that for a moment before Hiccup laughed "Is it really alright for the girl I'm supposed to be protecting to fight against me?" He called.

"Oh, you sound confident." The agent chuckled

Hiccup gestured to the person in front of him "I've seen all this before," He said simply "The stance, she stood the same when I was being pushed out of the room, that first kick was the same one she used to knock the gun out of Savage's hand."

"Very good, Agent Haddock." The agent complimented smoothly.

"The only question I have is why in the world does someone who can fight so well need a bodyguard in the first place," He wasn't addressing the room, just the person in front of him "You can clearly handle yourself."

The girl paused only a moment before she pulled the helmet that covered her face off, her golden blonde hair spilling over her shoulders as she shook her head, striking azure blue locked on his emeralds and a small smirk tugged at the edge of her mouth "Let's just say I'm not as good at dealing with a large number of armed terrorists."

"Ah, as I've never done it before I can't say I'll be able to do it either," Hiccup nodded slowly "But, I'll endeavor to protect milady to the best of my ability."

"Not with your life?" She asked, lifting an eyebrow.

"If I died that would be failing," Hiccup countered "Can't well protect you if I'm dead, no, I'll defend you properly, until you can walk down the street without looking over your shoulder."

The girl just chuckled in response.

"Agent Haddock, if you'd follow me again, I'll take you to our weapons designer to get you outfitted." Hiccup's 'keeper' entered the room simply, gesturing for Hiccup to follow.

"Does she usually come in and try to beat the snot out of her body guards?" Hiccup asked as they left the room.

"Well no, she usually just lets the other two beat them," Keeper replied with a shrug "Nobody's ever gotten that far before."

"Oh, so I'm like some kind of prodigy now am I?" Hiccup asked with a grin.

"You are an…interesting one, I'll give you that much." Keeper chuckled

"Hiccup!" The boy could recognize that voice anywhere.

"Gobber!" The boy cried, throwing his hand in the air to wave at the one legged, one armed man.

"You two know each other?" Keeper asked

"You're telling me in your little file you didn't have 'Gobber's best apprentice.'" Hiccup questioned

"_Best?_ You were my _only_ apprentice." Gobber flicked the boy in the centre of the forehead "And you were more work than you were worth."

"Yeah, yeah, what have you got for me?" Hiccup waved off asking excitedly.

"Heh," Gobber chuckled, dragging the boy over to the table "Only the best for our new undercover boy guard, bulletproof clothing disguised as perfectly casual motor biking gear, gotta keep up your stupid bad boy image don't we?"

Hiccup nodded as he looked at the table, across it spread a number of things he'd never seen before "The gloves have a number of functions, including a nice super-charged Taser, just clap the bad boys together and you can knock anybody out."

Hiccup chuckled.

"Finally, the pride and joy of my little collection for you," Gobber gestured to a pedestal covered in a large dust cover, the smith hobbled over and drew the cover back, revealing a jet-black shiny road motorbike, the lettering on the side on silver read 'Night Fury'.

"I thought you'd like this the best, even if it just a normal bike." Gobber laughed as the boy practically stuck to it, sending innumerable thank yous.

Keeper looked at Gobber in curiosity "They boy's dad has always been against bikes." Gobber shrugged.

Keeper mouthed 'ah' and nodded in understanding.

"I can't believe that kid beat us," An unfamiliar voice complained, Hiccup glanced up at the two newcomers, both wearing almost identical clothing, quite frankly they looked about the same as well, only discerning differences being that one was considerably more curvy than her male counterpart "I feel like I need to go a on some kind of long spiritual mountain cleanse."

"That wouldn't help you in the slightest," The female drawled "You'd just get lost and end up getting beaten by a tree."

"Hey, I am a man of nature, I never get lost," The male argued flatly "Never!"

"Really?" The female questioned

"Not all who wander are lost sis, remember that." He replied philosophically.

"These are agent's Ruffnut and Tuffnut," Keeper introduced, pointing to each of them "They are a little…difficult, but skilled all the same, they will be under your command on site."

Hiccup nodded his head calmly.

"Hah, Keeper said your 'difficult'." Tuffnut teased, his sister cocked her arm back and slugged him in the side of the head, Tuffnut swayed a little dazed before he spoke again "Whoa, do that again, I wanna see stars."

Ruffnut obliged, socking her brother across the head again, Hiccup just gave Gobber a confused shrug, which the smith mimicked in answer.

Keeper handed Hiccup a bound file, which the boy flicked open, it explained where they would be staying and commuting as well as his cover story as well as the blonde's, he realized he never actually got her name and shrugged.

"Agent Haddock you will be under the same roof as the heir, I expect you to operate your within limits and employ professionalism, you are there to protect her first and foremost, remember that." The man warned.

"That won't be a problem." Hiccup nodded understandingly, the man seemed to accept it.

"What? I don't get it, the cover is their dating if he never touches her people will get suspicious, this is college." Ruffnut voiced her concerns as she read through the file.

"We are aware and have set a number of emergency policies in place for Agent Haddock to go over personally, the only thing you two need to do is what Haddock or myself order you to do and keep the young heir safe." Keeper announced sternly.

"Your first assignment will be making it to the accommodation, get your things and head out immediately." Keeper order sharply, turning on his heel and leaving the room.

Ruff and Tuff waved in acknowledgement and moved out of the room, leaving Hiccup and Gobber, Gobber pushed sets of clothing into a large duffle bag, which Hiccup slung over his shoulder, Hiccup pulled the gloves on and Gobber held a black helmet that matched the bike from a draw, as well as the keys and handed them to him.

Toothless yipped excitedly and Hiccup scratched the top of the dogs head lightly, Hiccup pulled the helmet over his head and moved onto the bike, turning the key in the ignition and just sat there, listening to the bike purr beneath him as he revved it.

Gobber laughed "The Heiress will be traveling with you, just in case someone is there to greet you when you arrive they want your cover in place the moment you touch down, the helmet has a radio that's linked to Ruffnut and Tuffnut's, you should be able to contact them easy enough, just press the side of the helmet, Hiccup did as Gobber said.

"You guys can move on ahead, see anything suspicious when we arrive just remove it." The boy ordered through the radio calmly, only crackling static answered him before a voice finally kicked in.

"Right, you gotta push the stupid button, okay, Rodger that!" Tuffnut's voice answered.

Hiccup leaned back slightly when the heiress entered the room, she wore a simple sky blue shirt with a thick white woolen cardigan over her shoulders, a matching skirt and dark blue leggings.

Hiccup was glad the helmet's visor was heavily tinted, his staring went unnoticed, she walked up beside the bike slowly, Gobber removed a helmet similar to his own, as well as a small silver pendant, it was just a heart shaped locket, in fact there were two, he handed one to Hiccup who held it with a questioning frown.

Gobber sighed "It's a locating device, hers has the tracker in it, yours tells you where it is," Gobber pointed out "You know, just in case."

Hiccup nodded, the blonde pulled the thing around her neck easily, as if she was used to all of this already, Hiccup tied the pendant to the chain on his belt, an action which the girl noticed but didn't comment on.

"Okay, be safe you two, especially you Hiccup, since you have about as much sense of danger as a new born dear by a croc river." Gobber eyed gave the boy a pointed stare "No showing off."

Hiccup sighed "What could I possibly have to gain from showing off?"

Gobber just continued to eye him "Fine, I'll be careful." Hiccup threw his hands in the air in defeat, the heiress hid a chuckle behind her hand and Hiccup turned to her.

"That reminds me milady, you never gave me your name." He asked playfully.

"Astrid." She answered with a curt nod.

Hiccup inclined his head gratefully as he kicked the stand of his bike up and her arms snapped around his waist as the pair moved, gliding down an exit tunnel Gobber pointed Hiccup at and onto the street.

"A little warning next time!" Astrid shouted at him over the wind ripping around their bodies, forcing her to hold onto the boy tighter.

Hiccup chuckled "I'm sorry milady." He joked as the turned into the street.

* * *

><p>It didn't take long to reach the small apartment they'd be staying at, Hiccup parked the bike and waited for the girl to get off before he moved, climbing over and standing it up, everything was already prepared when they arrived, Astrid just silently moved to her room and closed the door behind her.<p>

'So much for conversation.' Hiccup thought to himself as he set the helmet down and moved into the living room, the place was well designed for its size, the hallway from the front door had a door that led into the central kitchen, to his left was Astrid's room and beside that his own, at the living room opened into multilevel room, being slightly lower than the hallway, a computer was tucked in one corner and the TV was against the wall opposite the large leather couch, even undercover the heiress received all the luxuries, Hiccup grimaced as he moved to the computer desk, reaching into the top draw he found a small file, which he retrieved, he briefly wondered if Astrid had been informed their cover was they were a couple, he shrugged, they would only need to use the double bed if someone happened to stay over, the first night it was unlikely.

Hiccup fell against his bed with a thud, reading over the file, this one had a small extra tab, he glanced at the title, 'Emergency' in big black bold letters, Hiccup chuckled, at this rate it was unlikely she'd even speak to him again before the end of the year.

It was basically the usual, permissions act like a couple if at any point the on-site officer deems it necessary, apparently he could go as far as publicly kiss her, he shrugged, he would rather avoid any kind of situation that ended with that, mostly to preserve his own life. He placed the file in his bedside table and rolled over, eager to get some rest for an early school star the next day, when a sudden terrified shriek came from the other room, Hiccup bounded to his feet and slammed through the door, the blonde was standing on her bed, screaming and pointing at something, Hiccups head snapped over to the large…spider?

He sighed "Please don't scream so loud because of a spider." He sounded as he walked properly into the room.

The girl cut off suddenly, mumbling something under her breath about creepy things suddenly appearing out of nowhere, she was waving around a small file, similar to the one he had, but she hadn't opened hers yet, so as expected she was still unaware of the cover, Hiccup took the file from her as he moved it in front of the spider, the large brown huntsmen crawled over the paper and he opened the window, giving the file a shake, the spider dropped to the ground below and scurried off.

He handed the file back to her, only now taking in her appearance, the thing light blue nightgown she was wearing left very little to the imagination, she caught his gaze and she gasped pushing him out of the room.

"You are going to want to get used to me seeing you like that." He warned simply as she slammed the door.

It opened again after a moment "Thank you for your help."

Hiccup leaned against the wall, slowly counting to five on his fingers, the second his fifth finger extended the door swung open again, the girls face colored crimson "What is this?"

"Our cover, unless you have a better way to explained a man and a woman living under the same roof." Hiccup titled his head in question.

"N-No, I-I mean, I understand that part," She got out dejectedly "I meant the other bit."

"Oh, the emergency permissions? Don't worry, I won't use any of them, I don't think we will have a need too." Hiccup shrugged "Besides, your just not my type." He joked, okay maybe now wasn't the best time, he admitted to himself as she glared at him before slamming the door.

Hiccup sighed as he moved back into his own room, Toothless finally jumping out of his jumper as he pulled it off "This isn't going to be as simple as I thought it would be is it?" He questioned aloud as he fell onto his bed with a heavy thud, the small dog yipped, spinning around on the large bed a few times before settling in. A mixture of comfort and tiredness putting the pair to sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Just getting the few warm up chapters out of the way, Hiccup showed off a bit more in this chapter though, so I hope you enjoyed the little fight the group had and I will see you guys next time, peace!**


	3. Chapter 3

**A/N: Prolly gonna fall into a bit of an alternating schedule here, one chapter for this fiction and then a chapter for the other HTTYD one and just go along with that, the updates will eventually slow and not be a daily thing, but as of now I've still got free time so it's unlikely they'll come to a grinding halt anytime for awhile.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup lifted his head lazily, eyes barely adjusting to the room he was in as he blinked blearily, dagger's of sunlight piercing through a crack in his curtain and managing to snipe his eyes.<p>

He groaned quietly when rolling over doesn't really fix anything and sits up, stretching his arms above his body and it gives off a few relieving pops as he pulls himself from the soft mattress and warm blankets, he staggers down the hallway into the bathroom, splashing his face with cold water, the sharp intake of breath as his nerves finally light up, he looks at his reflection, a tired looking zombie with bed head sticking out in every direction, he splashes his face again, the zombie kind of resembles him now as he wipes at his face with a cloth before actually getting in the shower.

The clothing he was wearing the day before was abandoned, he pulled on a pair of the pants he had received from Gobber, surprised when they were actually quite comfortable, even if he could feel the thin layer of armor over the top of his legs, the slight discomfort was worth not dying, he shrug, draping a towel over his neck as he moved back into the kitchen.

Astrid still hadn't woken up, he rubbed at his still wet hair as he looked in the fridge, of course it was full to the brim with everything required for extravagant breakfasts, he grabs the carton of milk and swings it closed, hoping to find some kind of normal cereal in the cupboard, there were two, some kind of amalgamation of oats and dried fruit or just plain corn flakes, he took the plan option, making his bowl of cereal he plopped down heavily on the couch and turned the TV on.

He wasn't really paying attention to the screen, it was just all flashing colors that he barely focused on as he ate, he was busy thinking up strategies on how to avoid suspicion with the prim and perfect heiress, even if she had saved his life, if them dating got her to become as flustered as last night they'd be noticed, especially her, since easy on the eyes was vastly understating her beauty, he shook his head sharply, dispelling thoughts that wouldn't help him, the real issue was he couldn't really trust anyone passed Ruffnut and Tuffnut, although he doubted there'd be many outcasts going to college, they were after Astrid, which meant it wasn't an impossibility, if he was them he'd be putting every member of his faction into the school just to surround her.

He sighed, hand going through his hair for what seemed like the fortieth time in twenty minutes, a quiet yip brought his attention to Toothless, the dog stood proudly on the couch beside him, Hiccup chuckled ruffling the fur behind his ears and Toothless made a contented face as he laid his head on Hiccup's lap.

"Yeah, worrying in a circle won't do me any good, I'll just have to see what our little princess can handle and see what I can do." He thought aloud, Toothless yipped in agreement when there was a knock at the door, Hiccup moved to the door quickly and quietly as Toothless ran towards it, a quiet growl escaping the tiny dogs throat.

Hiccup cracked the door open, Tuffnut gave him a strange look and Hiccup opened the rest of the door quickly.

"Oh, I'm disappointed I didn't stick around longer, I didn't think you'd go for any action." Tuff chuckled, gesturing at the boys appearance.

Hiccup just rolled his eyes "What do you want Tuff?" He asked, still a little curt from having to get up before twelve 'What kind of barbaric institution takes a man's sleep? Oh right, school.' He thought to himself.

"Oh, not a morning person," Tuff straightens slightly in realization "No problem, I'll endeavor to avoid coming here early then," He hands the boy a black shoulder back, the strap would clip over his chest, he noticed the back was about the right size for Toothless and his eyebrow rose in question "Gobber said, and I quote him now 'I forgot about the blasted dog he takes everywhere!' so he got that."

Tuffnut's Gobber impression left a lot to be desired, but the boy simply shrugged "See ya later captain!" He exclaimed as he walked away simply.

Hiccup just shook his head slightly, closing the door as he walked back inside, the bag was useful at least, he tossed it over the counter, a yawn from the doorway drew his attention.

"Milady awakens!" Hiccup exclaimed excitedly sarcastic.

Astrid shoots him a sideways glare, wrapped heavily in a soft looking bathrobe that covers almost every part of her body.

"Now you see, this just won't work," Hiccup leans his hands on the counter and pushed up slightly "Our cover is dating and not long enough that you can come out in the morning like an angry housewife that's withholding sex for some asinine reason."

Astrid chokes slightly on her drink, the nerve of the ruffian, talking to her so _casually_, like he had no care in the world about her social status "I can act when I need to." She snaps.

"I'm aware," Hiccup laughed, referring to the slightly helpless look she always employed when she was around Keeper "But being able to play damsel doesn't make you able to play girlfriend."

She choked again as he said it "I know what _dating_ couples do, hold hands, going out, k-kissing, I'm aware."

'Wow, I almost feel bad about breaking this innocence.' He thought to himself with a wry smile "Well, they do that as well, but there are other things, little mannerisms that are important."

Astrid continued to berate herself for letting her eyes trail over his body, he was chiseled to perfection under that baggy hoodie he wore, not bulky more on the lean side, like a swimmer, muscle in all the right places without making him look like a walking side of beef, she briefly wondered what it's be like to run her fingers over his chest and her cheeks colored darkly, she didn't really he was calling her name for a few more seconds.

"Astrid," He called sharply, her eyes snapped up, his emeralds reflected a knowing mischievous glint, as if he could read her mind and she colored darker, he was very aware she had been staring-observing, she mentally corrected.

"Did you hear anything I said?" He asked, she had the decency to shake her head in a no.

"I was…thinking." She answered, wait had he called her name? Nobody had ever called her casually like that, it was usually, heiress or some respectful title like her father's money somehow left her entitled to special treatment.

'I bet you were.' Hiccup thought to himself knowingly as he sighed, he moved around the counter in a steady glide, again her eyes trailed over his body and he smirked "Maybe it's easier if I just show you." He offered hotly, voice almost a dark whisper as he leaned towards her.

Astrid's breath hitched and her heart beat quicken traitorously against her chest as she inched away from him, her back brushed up against the counter, nowhere left to go, she put her hand out, pushing against his chest with just enough pressure to tell him to stop, he obliged, pausing quickly and standing there "This," He gestured to between the two of them "Is the best way to make us look like a thing, getting caught like this leaves people assuming we were getting hot and heavy, of curse a few little extra ruffles of the hair are necessary to pull it off, but basic position remains the same."

Astrid's embarrassment tripled as she released a breath she hadn't realized she had been holding, even more at the fact that her entire body was silently praying he'd go further, pull her against his _incredibly_ firm chest and passionately- she cut off the thought with a rough shake of her head, imagination running wild in the inexperienced young teenagers mind.

"S-So," She paused and took a breath "You want m-me to be a little more open to physical contact?"

Hiccup sighed "That's one way to put it, here I'll tell you the three best methods for waylaying specifically insistent guys, first, always have your back to me, second, if my hands wrap around your stomach let your head lull back and put her hands over mine, you can nibble on my ear or neck if you're feeling daring," He paused, enjoying the way she squirms under the idea of the mental image he gave her, it was just a little _too_ much fun to tease her "Third, smile at whatever I say, it gives people the impression you are really happy with me."

In a certain convoluted way in the back of her head that made sense, although it could just have easily been her clouded morning mind wanting him to _touch_ her more "I, uh, I u-understand." She got out, thankfully she only stuttered a little bit.

"Now could you put a shirt on." She snapped, confidence returning with her anger at herself, a sharp yip pulled her attention to the doorway, a small green eyes Husky puppy looked up at her curiously, she stared down at the dog in surprise, she vaguely remembers seeing the boys hoodie move around the night before, she thought she'd just been imagining it.

"Hey, bud you ready to go off to academic hell too?!" Hiccup exclaimed excitedly, throwing an arm in the air animatedly in cheer as he left the room, Toothless yipped in excitement, clearly not understanding anything the boy said but excited that the people around him were excited.

* * *

><p>Astrid finished her drink of orange juice in record time, hoping it'd cool off the almost painful heat of her body, why was she so hyper aware of every movement he made?! And his eyes, the swirling fiery pools of dark beautiful green made her lose all sense when she stared at them, the idea of running her teeth along his jaw line ever so appealing as she darted from the room, ramming the thoughts back into the recesses of her mind, she put it down to the unfamiliar place, it'd get better when she was used to her new living situation.<p>

When she emerged from her room, Hiccup was already dressed, dark green skirt under a slightly baggy leather jacket, the same black jeans and simple converse sneakers, the bag slung over his back wriggled slightly, Toothless head popped out over his shoulder, resting against it contentedly, the sight was at the same time adorable as it was beautiful, I mean, why did they have to give him clothes that so perfectly show him off, beside he was _her_ boyfriend, he shouldn't be eye candy for _every_ girl in the school.

She shook herself, quickly dispelling the possessive thought as she pulled a simple white cardigan over her head, she wore a similar set up to the day before, although instead of the skirt and leggings it was a more practical pair of blue jeans, even if they were obscenely tight around her long legs, Hiccup's eyes wandered before he could reign them in, not that he really bothered to try anyway, what could he say, he was a guy, the creamy white skin and long slender legs did it for him.

She cleared her throat and his eyes snapped up, he had the decency to look at least slightly abashed, turning his eyes away and scratching the back of his neck awkwardly, Toothless yipped and he chuckled, his thumb and forefinger scratching under the dogs chin "Shall we go then?" He asked simply.

She was still feeling a little prideful that she could manage to make _him_ stare, even if she wasn't nearly as good at turning a brain to much as he was, she could take pride her in looks.

Hiccup waited at the end of the hall and she walked passed him when he held the door open, he fell into step beside her calmly, looking forlornly at his new bike "Why'd they even give me that when we are so close to the school?" He complained in a nasally tone, she hid a chuckle behind her hand, face falling into the mask of the perfect heiress she was supposed to be as they entered the street.

Not two minutes down the street do they get suddenly and rather roughly bowled through by a large set boy, wearing mostly black and grey, a football in his almost over-sized hand, he doesn't even apologize as he jumps back to his feet, tossing to over their heads to another player, they assume.

The boy glances down, realizing one of the two people he had slammed into was in fact a quite beautiful looking girl, his entire being does what appears to be a one eighty, as he leans down, a look of worry on his face he helps her to her feet, Astrid is still a little disorientated after getting practically dropped on the ground without warning, Hiccup get's back to his feet easy enough.

"I'm so sorry," The boy apologizes sincerely, a look of practiced hurt in his eyes, Hiccup snorts, the boy only spares the boy a quick disinterested look "I'll make sure everyone's a little more careful from now on, wouldn't want to hurt that pretty face."

Astrid forces the mask of perfection back on with a small amount of effort, a polite smile graces her face and Hiccup pauses to marvel at just how effective that smile is, he'd even go as far to say as _his_ heartbeat quickened slightly, even if the smile was fake.

"It's alright, no harm done." She replied politely, tucking a loose strand of hair behind her ear.

"Beautiful and kind," The boy practically sings "What does a guy have to do to get a second look at you?"

Astrid looks to Hiccup for help, the boy seemed completely disinterested and she had no idea how to handle being so blatantly hit on, his eyes reflected the humor he was feeling though, he really wanted to see how she'd handle this on her own, especially after the 'I can act if I need to.' had popped up earlier.

"Oh, I'm sorry, I must have given you the wrong impression," She inclines her head ever so slightly, glaring at Hiccup as he stifles a laugh "I'm already quite taken."

The boy glances at Hiccup as Astrid straightens, the black haired boys eyes turn almost angry as he smiles, another perfectly practiced maneuver "Oh no, I didn't mean it like that, of course it was just as an apology for knocking you down, just a simple cup of coffee and a chat."

Hiccup chooses now to step in, knowing full well the manipulative side of this conversation, he leans forward, placing his arm over Astrid's shoulder, her hand snaps up over his, grabbing it tightly and squeezing like it was some kind of life line "I think that's overstepping_, friend_." Hiccup enunciates the word so well it's the most threatening thing she had ever heard.

"A little protective?" The boy taunts "It's just a coffee."

Hiccup can feel eyes on them as he quickly puts together a retort, handling this wrong makes him possessive and jealous, rather than making the sports player out to be persistent and obvious.

"Well, you won't mind me coming along then, good coffee's hard to find," Hiccup announced jovially, giving the boy a light smack on the shoulder, most people quickly grew disinterested, apparently they were hoping for more a fight.

Astrid sighs in relief, watching as the crowd disperses, she was quite thankful Hiccup was there, she didn't have any idea what to do.

"No, that's uh, it's okay, maybe some other time." The boy backpedaled "The names, Snotlout, by the way, in case you were wondering."

Hiccup didn't remove his arm from Astrid as they passed him "Charmed." hiccup nodded sarcastically, before leaning towards Astrid to speak in a hushed whisper "He'll look twice, it's not uncommon for good friends to pretend to date to get rid of specifically troublesome people."

Astrid peered over Hiccup's arm, not enough that you could tell she was looking, perfectly sheathed, Hiccup's fingers counted down slowly, sure enough Snotlout looked twice, the first time was almost immediate, staring after them for a few seconds before turning towards his friends, he had one last peak before they rounded a corner and Hiccup could safely remove his arm.

Astrid didn't miss the sudden sink in her chest when the contact was lost "You handled that well, considering." Hiccup smirked, shrugging idly as they walked.

"Are all guys so pushy?" She asked curiously

"Just the stupid ones," Hiccup sighed "Just the stupid ones."

* * *

><p>Astrid didn't bring it up again as they silently made their way to class, Hiccup and Tuffnut had been giving classes on either side of Astrid's, that way they were always close, Hiccup just so happened to fall into art, Tuffnut was some kind of engineering, apparently it was too with blowing stuff up, so he remained completely interested.<p>

Ruffnut was in the same class as her, giving her a nearby source of protection and someone to talk too, since almost no one else would even approach her.

The blonde twin plopped down next to her, "How was your lovey-dovey walk to school?" She drawled curiously.

"Fine." Astrid replied, mask still firmly in place and smiling sweetly.

Ruffnut just rolls her eyes "Already the talk of the school, so is your boyfriend!" Ruffnut called the last bit out exceptionally loud, drawing a bit of attention to the blonde, Astrid colored and Ruff just smirked "Already standing up to the big bad flirty quarterback."

Again just loud enough for the surrounding rows to hear, as whispers spread throughout the class, Astrid wanted to crawl in a hole "Yeah, I'm glad he's around I don't know what I'd do without him." She laughed sweetly, rolling with the conversation.

Ruffnut shrugged "Prolly nothing good." She drawled, lowering her voice so ti was just the two of them in the conversation.

"What was that?" Astrid demanded, mask slipping and showing her annoyance.

"I need to make you look more human, you do want friends right? You know, talking to other humans?" Ruffnut asked

Astrid sighed dejectedly, her head hitting the desk with a thud.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was dealing with a different problem, he sat on one of the meant seats in front of a small canvas, his art skill was quite good, if he did say so himself, that wasn't the problem, the problem was Toothless was incredibly excited by the slew of new sounds and smells and was fidgeting restlessly against his back, he had a pretty good idea that he wouldn't just be allowed to bring the dog, of course that meant hiding him, he never left Toothless behind.<p>

The instructor walked into the room, clipboard for attendance under his arm as he sat down with his coffee, he was a old man, late forties, early fifties type, hair starting to recede and grey appearing all over the place "Alright class, I'll call your name raise your hand and tell us a little about why you draw, motivations are important in this line of work," His eyes trailed over his class, noticing backpacks of varying sizes still in the room "Please leave your bags in the lockers provided outside and only bring in essentials." He announced, most of the class moved, Hiccup just stayed rigidly still, when the class returned the teacher spoke again.

"Okay, listen to me, I didn't major in pronunciation so if I get a name wrong don't bother correcting me cause I won't listen," The class let out a quiet chuckle as the man grinned, deciding to randomize the list instead of going in alphabetical order "Hm, Hiccup Haddock?"

Hiccup lifted his hand and got to his feet slowly.

"Son of the great Police Chief, must have a hard time convincing your dad to let you come here." The teacher quipped, the class laughed and Hiccup shrugged

"Are you kidding? I'm way too smart for their tastes, they wouldn't know what to do with all this." He gestured to himself vaguely, the teacher laughs.

"Well surely the need brains too." He waves off, before noticing the strap around the boys chest "Hiccup, didn't I just tell everyone to put their bags outside?"

Hiccup looked at the small pack for a moment "You did, but you hadn't told us to listen to you yet, so I…didn't." He shrugged

The class laughed, the teacher got to his feet with a small grin and leaned on the desk "Well you can take it out now."

"But it's so far," Hiccup complained "Can't it just wait, not like it's in the way."

"Young man, what could possibly be in that bag that is so important?" The teacher demanded.

The sip slid open and suddenly Toothless's head popped out, a small yip resounding over his shoulder, Hiccup leaned his head back and growled through gritted teeth "Get back in the bag."

"Why is there a dog, in your backpack, in my art room?" The teacher asked, crossing his arms and raising an eyebrow

"He's, uh, my seeing eye dog!" Hiccup exclaimed, index finger shooting to the roof "I'm blind in my left eye, see," He waved a hand in front of his face for emphasis, although it really proved nothing "He helps me out in drawing and in life."

The teacher just shrugged "No rule against dogs, I know off, he might make a cool model."

Hiccup sagged into his seat, toothless licked along the side of his head eagerly, Hiccup shook his head and just sighed as the man moved to the next person.

The teacher got through everyone, before sitting down again "Well, for those of you wondering, my names Gerard," He waved "Let's get along this year."

The class nodded and begun.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stretched boredly as it ended, there were only so many bowls of fruit he could stand to draw in a year, he'd reached his limit in a day! He ran a hand through his hair as he leaned against the wall, waiting for Astrid's class to end, Toothless watched the people pass him with minor curiosity, some gave them a curious look, others asked to pet him, Toothless was getting all the attention he wanted safely perched on Hiccups shoulder.<p>

"Show off." Hiccup murmured at the dog, it gave its head a slow shake almost like it was gloating.

Hiccup just laughed, Astrid exited the room and didn't even see him, he smirked as he walked up behind her, placing his hands over her eyes "Guess who?" He sang happily.

She had enough sense to smile through her surprise, they were after all, dating in the public eye, she whirled around, her eyes promised retribution as she hugged him, all the while that sickly sweet, perfect smile on his face.

Toothless barked, tired of being ignored, Astrid giggled as she scratched the dog under the chin affectionately.

"How was your day milady?" Hiccup asked politely, a sarcastic bow following.

"Not bad," Astrid chuckled, peering around, most of the girls looked envious and she grimaced "I was only assaulted with simple questions today, how we met and the like, babe." She sang the end, as much as it sounded like more of a threat.

Hiccup chuckled "Such a boring story too." He laughed

She glared at him.

'Yeah, just another day in paradise.' Hiccup sighed to himself, keeping his face twisted in a lopsided grin as he followed after Astrid.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: In case you didn't already guess, this story is going to be a fluffest when Astrid and Hiccup are on their own, I hope that's entertaining as we continue the story forward, it will have its serious segments too, kudos to those who pick out the reference I made in this chapter and I hope you enjoyed, drop a follow and feel free to check out my other HTTYD fiction and I'll see you guys in the next one, peace!**


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N: Hey guys, yet another chapter, although I can say the updates are going to start to slow down though, not because idea's aren't coming, because work is coming back with a vengeance so I doubt I'll have the same amount of time on my hands, I'll do what I can to keep updating, but yeah, they will probably slow.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup was confused, weren't people meant to be targeting the girl he was staying with, almost five days and <em>nothing<em> had happened bar his first day tease, she had been promptly running straight to her room and closing the door behind her when they got home, only ever around him in public and he had an image to uphold, so he did only publicly acceptable boyfriend things, her perfect princess mask had yet to crack in public, he caught himself imagining her real smile more times than he'd care to admit in the last week, school was easy enough, Gerard hadn't mentioned Toothless and the dog had even posed for a picture when they had run out of fruit to draw, it was going well.

His face contorted in annoyance when the door slammed behind the blonde for the sixth time that week, Toothless jumped from his bag, stretching with a whiny yawn before padding over to Astrid's door, Hiccup glanced at his dog "She's not going to-" Her door open after the dog scratched once, he was suddenly aware of where Toothless had been going at night.

"Traitor." He shot at the dog jokingly, Toothless yipped in response and Astrid mimicked the scratch Hiccup used, the dog looked so contented 'Pointy eared canine traitor.' He spat in his mind, venom considerably slackened, how could nobody even suspect them, apparently they looked like the perfect bad-boy, princess couple, he was actually annoyed she had taken his advice so well, Snotlout was still relentlessly hitting on her, but Hiccup could hardly just shock-glove the boy, it wouldn't be professional and explaining why his gloves had tasers in them would just be a hassle.

In short, the perfect princess had expanding her perfect acting into being his girlfriend, she smiled and giggled at nearly everything he said, when he had embraced her from behind her head and lulled back on his shoulder, she had even lightly brushed her lips against his neck, Snotlout had left for a full two days after that, his fingers traced the line her lips had grazed, he growled at himself, the childishly sappy reactions he was having were irritating him, the lightning that shot through his body from every area she touched, the want to touch her more, any excuse to hold her small form, listen to the light thud of her heartbeat- His mind cut off when he shook his head violently, getting to his feet with a growl and going into a side room they had outfitted with a small gym, punching bag, dumbbells, bench-press, the basics.

He was never one to devote himself to physical training, he saw a movement once, he could replicate it, he could even use moves he read about, his physique was maintained by the actual use of these skills, he padded up to the bag silently, fist slamming against it with a satisfying slam, the leather distorting beneath his fist.

He hopped back, throwing a stronger punch, he'd be lying if the thundering boom that echoed around the room didn't bring him a quick shot a happiness, like a trickle of adrenaline as he slammed the bag with practiced precision, he fell into a quick routine, punch punch kick, punch punch kick. The kick made the bag swing, it distorted so pleasurably under his leg.

* * *

><p>Astrid's head lifted curiously when a loud bang entered her room, she knew the sound of someone pouncing a punching bag from a mile away, her hand paused on Toothless stomach, the dog peered up at her, ears perking at the sound, it would be breaking the one rule she had placed upon herself, being alone with <em>him<em>, it was irritating, the way he made it just so easy to follow his advice, with his silly grins, he quick witting humor and his painfully annoying sarcasm, she couldn't help but laugh when he spoke, the smile on her face bordered real so terrifyingly she had set to completely avoiding him as much as possible at home. She'd never tell him, his lanky arms around her stomach make her feel safe, warm and content, that lop-sided grin on his makes her heart rate quicken, her mind flashed to the moment, she had lulled only a moment and her mouth had moved so achingly close to his skin, she had been so close to him, so close to _tasting_ him, she shivered slightly, the heat of her cheeks almost completely ignored, her feet were on the floor before she really thought about it, padding over the carpet of her room and into the hallway.

The sound was consistent now, the tell-tale sign he was in a routine, thud, thud, smash, Toothless darted out from in between her legs, a low growl escaping him as he moved to investigate the new sound, pausing at the gym door, the dog cocked it's head to the side curiously before it moved away, lazily plumping itself on the couch when it realized nothing interesting was happening.

Astrid, carefully, tentatively moved towards the door, stopping at the threshold and leaning heavily on the wall, as she looked into the room, the contorted frown of concentration on his face felt foreign as he twisted, leg rising and snapping forward from the knee, the resounding slam sends a familiar chill down her spine, she can see the satisfaction of it reflecting in his eyes as he steps back, repeating the same routine, she completely loses track of time, just watching him move, light on his feet and as powerful as a tiger, an almost dreamy sigh escapes her lips, at some point in the training he had abandoned his shirt, his perfectly toned body so delectably on display for her as he moved, sweat flew from his hair as he heaved, his entire body almost shined as he placed his hands on his knees and breathed heavily, eyes closed and panting.

* * *

><p>Hiccup froze when he felt something cool drape over his neck, his eyes cracked open, a single emerald locking with her azure, she sat against the wall of the room, on a small chair, he didn't remember her coming in, he didn't even remember her leaving the room, neither spoke, the silence both an awkward stagnant and a comfortable silence, if that were possible.<p>

Astrid's entire being screamed behind the mask she had donned, eyes unflinchingly emotionless, while her head threw every image it could create at her, him holding her close, running her hands through his hair, she got to her feet rigidly, her eyes were glazed over slightly as she moved, almost as if in a trance, Hiccup cocked his head to the side, eyes sparkling mischievously as that grin fell on his face again, her eyes widened as her heart flares, beating hard against the cage of her ribs, she lifts her hand and it pauses, hovering in between them in an awkward gesture of uncertainty.

Hiccup clears his throat, feeling just a tad self conscious under the stare as he cracks a joke "You want a picture?" He barks sarcastically.

She recoils as if she'd been burned, color rising to her cheeks, letting her fantasies run rampant through her mind 'No, I'm fine, I am in control, oh my gods his entire body is like a statue, no, he's not even a little attractive, he's stubborn and sarcastic and funny and kind of gentle,' Her arms rub the areas his have held slowly, every time like she was going to break if he squeezed to tightly 'How can even at this moment he still smell so _good.'_

It takes a moment for her mind to register his joke, she glares at him, lips pursing in a line.

Hiccup laughs, seeing a familiar fire in her eyes "That's good, seduction all starts in the eyes," His fingers make her eyes focus on his own, she'd been avoiding him all week, it was about time he got to tease her again "It does seem a little _warm_ in here." His grin turns devilish as he moves towards her.

She shy's away, recognizing the pattern quickly, but falling into it all the same, her back hits the wall with a thud as his voice tone turns velvet somewhere around her ear, her hands placed against his chest in weak protest, his skin is so warm it almost burns her hands, her eyes crack open and she releases a slow breath, finding her strength as she pushes him back, he staggers slightly at the unexpected movement, lag catching the edge of the bench-press, suddenly he's on his back while her gaze lingers on his, her hands slide down his sides, he tries really hard to ignore every nerve igniting the moment any of her touching him.

Astrid can feel his muscle's tense under her hands, his sharp intake of breath sounds like a beautiful song as a wicked half grin appears on her face, the glint in her eyes nothing short of _seductive_, 'damnit, why does she have to take my lessons _so_ well.' Her hands stop on his stomach, mere inches from the waistline of his pants, her head almost resting on his shoulder as her tongue whipped at his ear so quickly he almost could have imaging it, before her voice echoed in his head suddenly, as perfect as it could have been as she ground her hips against his, the action causing a wave of pleasure to hit him he almost misses what she says "I think that's only you." It was clumsy, unpracticed and it shouldn't have been so gods damned _sexy_, in fact he should have laughed at the horrible choice of words.

But then it's gone, everything is gone as she moves away from him, his head snaps up in surprise, a combination of relief and annoyance swimming in his chest, the movement of her hips as she moves away from him so painfully obvious and so annoyingly causing him to become short of breath at the same time, his hand moves to his head and he scratches through it wildly as he stomps to his feet and into the bathroom.

Astrid's embarrassment was almost completely ignored as she sauntered around the room on the power high, she had turned _him_ to putty in her hands, every reaction was caused by _her_, the smooth talking, handsome as hell spy protecting her had been completely _powerless_, she was on cloud nine as she sat down, running her hands happily over Toothless's belly, she hears him stomp into the bathroom, annoyance and confusion evident on his face, another expression she hadn't seen on him before as the door swing closed behind him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup his hand through his hair, he wasn't an idiot, he knew <em>exactly<em> what was happening to him, the shower turned on and he didn't wait for the water to heat, glad for the freezing shower numbing his body, forcing blood to his head, he liked the person he was supposed to protect, he had done the one thing every single spy movie character ever did, fall for the mission. He rolled his eyes, it was so painfully cliché, in his defense her willingness to be physical didn't help at all, but he was taking advantage of raging hormones, even if she had done the same to him, turnabout in this case, was just plain dangerous.

"It's too fast." He sighed to himself, he'd known her for five days, seven if you counted the day he was currently in and the one before he had been recruited to protect her, a small voice in the back of his mind questioned him, what if he was just dreaming?

But he was methodical, objective and painfully attentive, laying down all of their contact was easy, she'd saved his life, immediately he felt like he _needed_ to help her in return_, _even though he didn't even know what she looked like he could tell it was her when they fought, his proof of her being the way she _stood_ the way she _kicked_, he's attentive, but he could have easily been wrong, he had no idea, other than a hunch, a _feeling_, those dangerous human things that had put him in the shower trying so desperately to find a work around.

His track record with controlling himself is non-existent, if he wanted something he made it happen, whether it was force, study or plain old hard work, he wasn't going to magically change in the next five minutes and she sure as hell wasn't, his entire body remembered her softness, it wasn't something you just up and forget, even if he wanted to he wouldn't be able to.

Which led him to his second dilemma, how so painfully obvious it was that she, in at least a physical form, was attracted to him, even if his confidence and manly pride swelled at the thought, it could only spell disaster, he wasn't going to think something stupid like, 'we can keep it a secret.' That was an even better way to get himself on a government hit list, so he had two simple options, request he be pulled from the team to ensure her safety or attempt to bring down a massive terrorist organization in the next twenty four hours, he had so little confidence in his control he wouldn't give himself longer than that.

He arrived at a middle ground, he'd do absolutely everything he could to find where Alvin was hiding in a day and if, more accurately when, he failed, he'd request keeper pull him out due to his quickly growing emotional attachment, he turned the show off and climbed out, he dried himself off, took a deliberately long breath, which turned out to be a mistake when the smell her smell filled his nose, he recoiled from the towel, the realization that it was _her _towel slamming into him like a truck, okay, terrorist organization in twelve hours, he corrected himself as he left the room.

He pointedly avoiding saying anything, sliding in front of the computer easily, the thing contained every piece of information he could possibly want, aside from the fact he could just hack anything he really needed, he pulled up every single file with Outcast activity in it in the last week, he noticed nothing, there wasn't a solid witness statement, any leads, not even similarities, it was so random he had firm doubt believing there was actually a pattern, he knew it would be there, the pattern, every organization has a calling card, it's trademark, good or bad it was always there, he just needed to find it in the mountain of bodies and confused evidence.

His hand rifled through his hair, desperation in the sigh as he re-read the same report again, nothing, absolutely nothing, The Outcasts weren't even that large a group, how could they come into possession of the weapons they had _and_ manage a disappearing act alone?!

Hiccup frowned, there was no evidence they acted alone, why assume they did, he pulled up a list of names, all criminals in known association, the two right at the top, Dagur and Alvin, The leader of the Berserkers, Dagur the Deranged, the title apparently suited his psychotic profile perfectly, had been eerily quiet recently, considering the Berserkers were the largest organized crime family on the planet, they had a hand in almost everything, in the underworld getting around without getting entangled with someone from their group was virtually impossible, but their quietness had shocked many, Hiccup's first hope when he had gathered the fame of 'Nightfury' the master thief, had been to get a meeting with influential members of the Berserkers, he had only ever met front men, but the painful realization that Alvin and Dagur were working together hit him square in the head like a mallet, with The Berserkers assistance, The Outcasts would be nigh untouchable, rival gangs would completely avoid them, which is how The Outcasts had gained so much power so quickly it's easy to get to the top when nobody wants to try and stop you.

Hiccup glanced at the clock, it had been eight hours? He sat up and looked around, he was surprised Toothless hadn't demanded food, upon the finding the dog curled up asleep on the couch, next to a perfectly peaceful Astrid he cursed his cheeks for heating, great acknowledging my feelings makes them worse? He thought he was supposed to feel better, now he just wants to reach out and touch her more than he did before, he wondered if her hair would feel as silky as it looked.

There was a loud knock at the door, Hiccup frowned, glancing at the clock again, who would come over at eleven o'clock at night, he retrieved a shirt and pulled it over his head as he moved to the door, he assumed it was Tuff again, probably after him for something stupid too, Toothless let out a growl and barked, startling Astrid from her sleep as Hiccup pulled the door open, he barely had a second to register the knife fly towards him, slamming into his gut with a sickening squelch and a thud, Hiccups eyes widened, adrenaline and instinct completely took over as he slammed a booted foot into the attackers stomach, they stumbled back and he slammed the door, he slammed his fist against a button on the wall, it alerted Tuff and Ruff, Hiccup held the night tightly, he wanted to fall over, but he didn't have time, certainly didn't have time as the door was beat at relentlessly, he looked at the wound, the knife was most definitely deep, but not deep enough to be fatal, he pulled it out of his gut with a quick yank, blood flew from the wound and subsequently his mouth as he coughed, the action sending a wave of pain through his body as he fought the convulsion that wanted to down him, using the bloodied knife he cut a wide strip of his shirt and tightened it around the wound.

"Hiccup?" Astrid asked worriedly sitting up, only now tottering into wakefulness, another bang on the door and a section of wood fell away, the blonde paled as she flew into the opposite corner, eyes falling on the quickly widening pool of blood on the side of his stomach, he gritted his teeth, Toothless whimpered and nuzzled at his feet worriedly.

"I-I'm o-okay bud," Hiccup got out between quick breaths, he had pretty much memorized the file, he grabbed Astrid by the hand, lead her into his room and threw the closet open, he kicked the back wall out, a long staircase led into a tunnel, Ruffnut appeared at the bottom quickly, Hiccup gestured for Astrid to follow her as he heard the front door snap, Toothless whimpered and Hiccup slammed his shoulder against the door as it opened, the attacker let out an 'oomph' as he was forced back "Go."

"What?!" Astrid demanded, not fully comprehending her own thoughts, how _dare_ he think he can heroically sacrifice himself.

"I'm not screwing around over here," Hiccup was paling already, blood continued to stain his shirt, Toothless whimpered at his feet, Hiccup growled at the dog and pushed it with his foot towards Astrid, the girl quickly gathered Toothless in her arms "Hurry up."

"I'm not going without you." She shot at him, his heart flew stupidly against his chest.

"I'm pulling myself out of the mission anyway," He spat, managing to bring enough venom in his tone that she recoiled "Protecting someone so painfully _perfect_ all the time is a bore and a hassle, especially when she's so utterly clueless."

Astrid recovers enough to find her voice "B-But, I-I thought."

"Hah! Let me guess, you thought I _liked_ you," He shot at her, oh he wished the stab wounds would hurt more "I wouldn't have minded getting under the shirt once before I left." He cackled

Each word hit her like a knife, she couldn't even explain why it hurt, Toothless whimpered in her arms, detecting the hurt of the room as Ruff pulled at her arm worriedly "Fine! Screw you, I hope they treat you as unkindly as they can!" She spat, Hiccup had never been happier when she descended the stairs, Ruffnut restoring the passage behind her, leaving almost no trace, the door finally snaps and Hiccup turns quickly, kick slamming into the first mans nose, the crunch of his nose under his foot reminds him all too much of the bag, Hiccup darts forward moving into the hallway and out onto the street.

* * *

><p>Astrid gritted her teeth, holding Toothless tighter than she really had to, every steps footfall echoing heavily in her ears, she didn't understand her own feelings, she felt…heartbroken, but to feel like that she'd have to like him, more than physically, you'd be hard pressed to find someone who didn't like his look, but that was beside the point, her foot froze in the air, she liked him? The question reverberated through her head and everything was silent for an awkward moment, Toothless let out a bark and Astrid whirled around, slamming passed Ruff as she darted back, everything suddenly made sense, the pained look in <em>his<em> eye when he told her to leave, when he attempted to be mad, the slip up in his tone every time he tried to be harsh, she prayed she hadn't imagined those things as she ran, Ruffnut struggling to keep up with her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup swayed, loss of blood and trauma inducing blows to the head had a habit of making that kind of reaction, he staggered, barely dodging a blow, he had gotten complacent in the days of nothing, he had let his guard down, had they been waiting for this? No, that seemed to perfect, he can't pretend this is anyone else's fault but his own, he manages to barely dodge another blow, men lay around him in various states of broken, he was positive of one thing, he had put up one hell of a fight as a kick slammed into his stomach, a sickening laugh caused his blood to boil.<p>

"Oh he's feisty," The voice drawled "Almost makes me wanna regret killing him."

'Alvin.' Hiccup thought bitterly, getting shakily to his feet, despite the protests of every fiber of his being, if he was going to go down, he would be taking the one threatening Astrid, _his_ Astrid, even if he sent her away, he'd do the one thing he signed on to do, he'd save _her_ life, they'd be even, it was a start at making things up to her.

He grimaced, as if there was going to be the chance to make it up to her as he darted forward, his blows were weak, lacking the energy as they bounced of the massive mans arm, Alvin shoved him, Hiccup bounced on the ground with a heavy thud, stepping over the top of the small boy, Alvin's foot pinned him to the ground, Hiccup was staring down a gun barrel, he bared his teeth a the man above him.

"Stop!" The word breaks every hazy barrier of Hiccup's mind, he recognizes the voice, his heart and stomach flip in sickening tandem as the world shifts dangerously black, Alvin's finger leaves the trigger.

"Nice of you to join us, _princess_." Alvin spits, Astrid flinches at Hiccups pained groan when more weight is applied to his chest, Alvin's heel flicking over the boys stab wound and pressing down, a scream escapes Hiccups teeth as his hands latch onto the larger mans leg.

Astrid locks eyes with Hiccup for a moment, there's pain, hurt, guilt, regret, hope, all culminating in a green swirl of emerald.

"You are after me right?" She snaps

Alvin lifts an eyebrow, stepping away from Hiccup curiously, Hiccup claws himself forward "No, no, no no nonononno Astrid," He practically begs "You were, I told you to leave…why?!"

Ignoring the down boy is hard, every inch of her wants to run over to him, scream at him, hug him, _kiss _him, but she holds firm, not wavering from her spot, icy mask on her face.

"You're after me so leave him alone." Astrid reiterates firmly, fists clenching as she opened her mouth again "And I'll come with you, willingly."

Alvin laughs, a deep cackle that shakes his beard and the mirth never touches his eyes "Why would you, the perfect heiress of a trillion dollar family care about a scrap from the street?"

Astrid's eyes lock onto Hiccups for a moment, the pool of blood spreading underneath him bringing bile to her mouth and she forces it back down, medical attention and he'd be fine, she repeated it like a mantra, he was stronger than that, the stagnant silence of tensed breaths still hung in the air as Astrid finally opened her mouth.

"Because I'm in love with him." Her smile is as real as she can make it, Hiccup's world spins, the dangerous flash of anger flies through his eyes as he growls, gritting his teeth as he pushes to his feet, Alvin still blissfully unaware of the boys movement as his grins.

Hiccup's pain momentarily forgotten as he moves, his original power strength returning to him in a last ditch effort, Alvin lifts the gun and points it at Astrid dangerously, as Hiccup kicks it into the air before it can be fired, Alvin's eyes widen in surprise as the gun goes airborne, Hiccup slams a blow into the man's knee, it cracks with a loud snap as Hiccup whirls around, his foot connects with Alvin's face, sending the man toppling to the ground with a thud as Hiccup staggers backwards in a heap, falling against Astrid silently, energy completely leaving him as he passes out.

Alvin clutches his broken nose and cries out in pain as he scrambles for the gun, someone reaches it first, Astrid's head lifts from staring down at Hiccups face when Ruff pulls the mechanism on the gun apart, Police cars pull into the parking low, surrounding Alvin and the rest of his unconscious men, Tuffnut darts forward, downing an Outcast with a particularly vicious punch to the face as he moves to Ruffnut, the girl seemed to be enjoying the fighting as arrests were made, Alvin was forced to the ground, growling at Astrid and Hiccup as he was pushed away.

Astrid is only barely registering flashing lights and every sound she can hear seems dull, a low ringing in her ears as she is pushed to the side by paramedics, Hiccup's shirt is pulled open as trained hands press on the wound whilst others feel for a pulse and check for breathing, the words 'weak pulse' and 'unresponsive' seem so far away as he's put on a stretcher and moved, she finds the strength to follow, one look at her face and the paramedics don't question her climbing in after them, her hand finds his and she squeezes, hoping that this some kind of horrible dream and that she'll wake up to a comforting squeeze back, his hand is so terrifyingly cold and lifeless in her hand she can feel bile burning at her throat.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: In my common fashion, you're getting a cliffhanger now, this the second cliffhanger I've ever written and honestly I'm **_**really**_** proud of this one, I mean, I know it's evil as hell and your all gonna rip me a new one, but I wanted to try and make this story unpredictable, bet you didn't expect the ending that happened! No, seriously if one of you called this I'd be surprised, I mean, I doubt you could even tell it was about to get serious from my last chapter, but regardless I hope you enjoyed this chapter, if you did drop a follow and feel free to check out my other HTTYD fan-fic, and I'll see you guys in the next one, peace!**


	5. Chapter 5

**A/N: You guys will never understand how tempted I was to just update this like an hour after I left you on that cliffhanger, but that would kind of defeat the purpose of the cliffhanger, I needed to let you guys stew and correctly plot out how I was going to have everything develop since it was pretty clear I decided to drop the 'eventual Hiccstrid' in favor for a faster developing relationship between the two (My original story plan had it spread out over a much longer period.) But I liked the boy on inspiration I had with the last chapter and decided to completely 180 the story, I hope you guys have enjoyed it so far without further ado, onto the sho-literature!**

* * *

><p>Astrid had come to a conclusion, she didn't like hospitals, the pungent smell of bleach hung in the air like a fog, the floor was cold beneath her feet and the sounds of the sick and occasionally dying drifted into the hallway, none of which did anything to soothe the urgent thump of her heart against her chest.<p>

In a set of surprising events, she had confessed to being in love, granted that had been just in hope Alvin would leave Hiccup alone, above all else she wanted him alive, but after admitting it, she only thought about it, what love was, if this was really love? How could she be sure? She knew she had an undeniable attraction to him, at the very least physically and he clearly wasn't repulsed by her, but could the feeling in her chest be love or was it just lust?

"You're the girl?" A gruff voiced barked from beside her, she jumped snapping from her thoughts quickly.

The mountain of a man beside her regarded her with curiosity, like he was appraising her, the fiery red beard on his face spilled over his chest, the badges and studs of his police uniform shone brightly as if recently polished, he realized that his question might have been a little vague.

"You're the one Hiccup volunteered to protect correct?" The man asked

He knew Hiccup? She frowned she couldn't sense any hostility just worry after the boy and slight concern for her was present, she sighed "Yes, I'm Astrid Hofferson."

"Stoick Haddock," The man clasped her hand with a smile "My son is Hiccup."

Astrid's eyes widened, they couldn't be more physically dissimilar, the man in front of her was practically a mountain while Hiccup was, well, Hiccup, not that she was complaining about his physique, she shook her head quickly "I'm sorry, your son was put in danger because of me."

Stoick chuckled "That boy was in danger before he decided to help you and he'll likely be in danger the rest of his life." Stoick gestured for her to take a seat, he exhaled slowly as he sat beside her.

"But, he is in the hospital now because he was protecting me." Astrid bowed her head slightly, her voice heavy in her throat.

"Aye, he is the hospital because he _wanted_ to protect you," Stoick nodded, it was odd, the father had no doubt in the boy at all, like he knew Hiccup would wake up from this just fine, even if the boy was currently in the ICU of a hospital "He's stubborn, but he's strong, he's smart but he's reckless, he dives head first into things he should think about and thinks about things he should dive into."

Astrid listened silently, her heart grew in her chest slightly as his father spoke, she smiled, a small gentle smirk "I haven't known him very long."

Stoick lifted his eyebrows in a quick motion of acknowledgement "He told me, the first night you met him you saved his life by kicking the gun out of an attackers hand."

Astrid chuckled "Well, at the time he wasn't in danger of being shot, even if I did do that."

Toothless let out a whine from the seat beside them and Astrid rubbed the dogs head slowly.

"No, if Hiccup said you saved his life, it was because he would have been shot that night," Stoick responded resolutely "He told me he wanted to help you, repay you even if you yourself thought you didn't do anything."

Astrid chuckled dryly "Well, mission accomplished, if he wasn't there tonight I probably would be dead."

"I know you helped him," Stoick smiled knowingly "Even if you don't realize by how much."

Astrid hoped that was true, she hoped that Hiccup would be okay, the light above the ICU flicked off and a doctor emerged removing gloves that were still coated in blood and tossing them into the trash as he pulled of his mask, he spotted Stock and Astrid and made his way to them.

"The wound wasn't that deep," The doctor explained "He tore it open more when he moved around and lost a considerable amount of blood, but he seems to have accepted the transfusion with little difficulty."

Astrid only barely registered the words, her head hung down low as she waited for some kind of catch, where was the bad news, there was no way he was just going to be fine, she had to have done something.

"It seems he'll make a full recovery, he should wake up later tonight or tomorrow." The doctor smiled warmly, obviously pleased he got to give people good news for a change.

Astrid let out a breath she didn't know she had been holding and fell against the seat with a thud, Toothless started awake and yipped at her, she gathered the dog in her arms and nuzzled against the back of its neck "He's gonna be okay boy, okay." She practically cried, barely holding back a stream of tears as she laughed, Stoick watched the girl calmly.

"Of course he's going to be okay," Stoick barked "He's stubborn, I told you that."

"What's your relation to the patient?" A nurse had replaced the doctor, Stoick lifted his head and Astrid froze in her seat for a moment.

"Father." Stoick answered calmly, the nurse nodded her head in acceptance and glanced at Astrid.

"And you?" She asked

"What?" Astrid replied, still a little confused.

"Only family are allowed in the ICU." The nurse explained simply.

"Fiancé," Stoick answered "Soon to be family." He chuckled

The nurse nodded gratefully and Astrid's mouth gaped open in confusion, Stoick winked at her and gestured to his mouth signaling her to stay quiet, Astrid gathered Toothless in her arms as she walked down the hallway after Stoick, the door closed behind them as Astrid fell into one of the empty chairs beside Hiccup heavily, he was still pale, cords were attached to most of his upper body and an I.V drip needle was in his arm, Astrid glanced at Stoick who smirked knowingly.

"Fiancé huh?" Astrid asked, a little annoyed that her voice cracked as she spoke.

"It got you in here," Stoick shrugged "Besides, I have a feeling he'd want to see you when he woke up."

Astrid colored and looked at the floor as if it were the most interesting thing in the world, her eyes trailed over Hiccup again, the absence of any kind of snore unnerved her, he was so peacefully asleep if not for the beeping of the monitor beside her one would think he was dead, he was still pale, but it wasn't quite as bad as it looked after the fight, the hospital gown he was wearing wasn't soaked with blood either, Toothless barked at him, licking the tips of his fingers.

Hiccup groaned, his left eye cracked open slightly "Toothless, nearly died, would like to keep sleeping."

Astrid's eyes widened as the boys face broke into his familiar lop sided half grin "Evening, Milady." He whispered to her, in a tone that let her know.

He remembered, _everything_, her confession, her face, the smile, the smile he'd prayed one day he'd see, her _real_ smile, he settled back into the pillow calmly Astrid once again found the floor incredibly interesting, covering her scarlet blush as Hiccup looked at his dad.

"Hey dad." Hiccup exhaled

"You know what, I'm tired," Stoick clapped his hands together, Hiccup lifted his head and frowned at the man "I'm going to take off and come by in the morning, since you seem fine."

Hiccup chuckled knowingly, the action only bringing him meager amounts of pain "Sure, I'll give you a full report when I can see the wall again." His chin gestured to the wall across from him and Stoick laughed as he left the room.

Astrid watched the man leave in surprise "He's about as subtle as a grenade that man." Hiccup complained as the door closed.

Realization dawned on Astrid's face and she sank back into her chair nervously, all her previous questions evaporated, the moment she had heard his nasally tone, seen that grin, seen his eyes, she was made painfully aware by the quick slam of her heart into her chest, she was undeniably in love with Hiccup Haddock, her bodyguard, but the real question was, did he return even a portion of her feelings?

Hiccup sighed ran his hand through his hair and stared at the blanket in front of himself, he had no idea how to even start the conversation at all, he let out a breath and prepared himself for a moment before he opened his mouth to speak

"I'm happy," She glanced at him for a moment and he gestured for her to just listen for a minute, she nodded in acceptance and he continued "I'm _really_ happy, but I'm worried at the same time, I've known you barely a week it terrifies me how quickly I fell in lo-developed feelings for you, I keep questioning if they are even real, or is just because I'm around you all the time or because I really do like you, your beautiful, stunningly so, I want to see your smile again, I want to be the one that _puts_ the smile on your face…I'm just afraid."

That was it, all of his thoughts on the matter, he was practically baring body and soul and this point, he watched her carefully, her facial expressions shifted a number of times, worry, hope, happiness they settled on a scarlet blush and a tiny, ghost of a smile.

"You're afraid?" She chuckled "What about me? You nearly bled to death, if the first guy I ever confessed to died before I got an answer I think I'd want to just crawl in a hole."

Hiccup let out a quick exhale in amusement.

"But it's the same for me," Astrid pulled at the hem of her shirt nervously "I'm glad I told you, I don't regret it, I meant it, I'm more aware of that now than before but I'm worried as well, it's been a week I don't think it's normal to fall in love this fast." She didn't falter and continued "But even if my head tells me I should wait I don't want to, I've always waited, I'd sit quietly at dinner, speak when spoken to, I did as I was told, I was the _perfect_ daughter." She practically hissed the word "But I don't feel a need to be perfect around you, I want you to see me, the _real _me, all my expressions, when I'm angry I hope you'll stay around, when I'm sad I want you to hold me, I just…really love you."

Hiccup's face darkened his mouth opened and closed a few times, the blush on his face and the race of his heart making words difficult, he moved forward, the discomfort he felt must have shown on his face because he moved to push him back down, he grabbed the arm she placed on his chest and pulled her, the sensation of his lips of hers was like fireworks, his entire body felt like it was being electrocuted, the warmth of her face infected his, her arm hung limply in his hand as she melted into the kiss, he pulled back when oxygen became scarce, the pair breathed heavily.

"It's not like me to be scared," He laughed, she glanced at him on confusion "I, uh, I love you too, like a lot." He gestured with his hands as if spreading them apart would somehow get the point across better.

Astrid laughed, the sweet sound might has well have been music to his ears the way his heart leapt to his throat, it was a sound he'd never get tired of hearing, she leaned forward and claimed his lips again, her hand running through his hair experimentally, it was definitely as silky as it looked.

A sudden cough snapped the two apart, a nurse gave them a knowing look "His heart rate elevated, we, uh, thought something had gone wrong." She explained nervously, Astrid moved to her chair, lips pursed in a flat line, Toothless whined in his sleep at the foot of Hiccup's bed.

"I'll, uh, just let you get back to it then." The nurse scratched the back of her neck quickly before ducking out of the room.

"Maybe we should put a hold on kissing until I get off the heart monitor." Hiccup yawned

"I think that's a…good idea." Astrid agreed, moving further back into the chair.

"Hey, what do you think you're doing it's cold," She glanced at him in surprise, not full realizing what he meant, he pet the bed beside him invitingly, on the opposite side of the injury "Come on, don't make me say it."

Astrid stood next to the bed and crossed her arms in front of her chest, "I don't know what you mean, what is it you want exactly?" She asked in a level tone, fighting her own embarrassment as she spoke.

Hiccup lifted an eyebrow "Is this a game you really want to play milady?"

"Whatever could you mean?" Astrid asked calmly

Hiccup's hand darted out, grabbing her hand he flipped her around, Toothless started awake when she flipped onto the bed with a thud, Hiccups arm around her waist and one other resting on her hip, she colored darkly and was glad she could bury her face in his chest to hide it.

"Of course I meant we have to cuddle," Hiccup chuckled placing a light kiss on top of her head "I'm pretty sure that's a rule when it comes to relationships."

Astrid's shoulders shook in her silent laugh "Well, if it helps you sleep I'm not…entirely against it."

"So you like it." Hiccup concluded pulling her tighter to him.

"Maybe…just a little." Astrid replied quietly as she snuggled into him, getting a little more comfortable.

Hiccup chuckled, he nuzzled the top of her hair with his nose as he fell asleep, he had been fighting to keep himself awake the whole time, apparently nearly bleeding to death made one tired.

It only took Astrid a few more moments to finally sleep, the mental exhaustion of the day finally lulling her to rest, snuggled against the warmth of Hiccups body, not the cold chunk of a hand he had held on the way to the hospital, his heartbeat was steady in her ear, serving as a relaxing sound and she realized she finally felt like everything would be all right.

* * *

><p>Granted, Hiccup might not have thought his actions all the way through, the giggling of the nurses had woken him that morning, still tightly holding onto Astrid who was snuggling happily against his chest, a small smile on her face, Hiccup shot the woman a seething glare and she had quickly left the room, allowing him to plop his head back down.<p>

"Why not just let em watch?" Astrid asked without opening her eyes, if Hiccup was surprised she was awake he didn't show it.

"Because I'm the only one that gets to see your cute sleeping face." Hiccup stated as if it were the most obvious thing in the world, the state of half wakefulness removing the filter on his thoughts

The statement made her smile, she didn't move for a few more seconds until she finally sat up, her stomach growled loudly and she colored as she moved from the bed.

Hiccup pouted at her when she turned around, she lifted an eyebrow "Oh, I'm sorry big baby boo, but we need to get up sometime."

"Okay thunder stomach," He quipped back, her cheeks darkened even more "Let's go get something to eat."

He went to move before he paused "Uh, Astrid?"

"Mm?" She hummed in acknowledgement as she tried to fix her hair in the mirror with her hand, her bed head currently out of control.

"Where are my pants?" Hiccup asked in embarrassment, Astrid's eyes widened as she darted back into the room, eyeing him in surprise, the hospital gown did very little to cover his lower body, he pulled the blanket around his waist in embarrassment and she colored, realizing she had entangled her legs with his lower half sometime during their sleep.

"I'll go see if your father brought anything." She got out rigidly as she left the room.

Astrid had never felt like she was being scrutinized while walking a hallway before, it seemed like every single person who worked in the hospital knew all of her deepest darkest secrets, in reality two workers looked at her and chuckled, most understood young love when they saw it, it was kind of sweet and in a hospital any small amount of positivity generally went a long way.

She found Stoick relatively quickly, he walked through the large automatic doors as she arrived in the lobby a shoulder bag dwarfed in his large hand, he nodded to her "I thought you two might want a change of clothes so I raided your house, I hope that was okay."

"It's fine," Astrid waved off "I was actually coming out here hoping you had some clothes for Hiccup, hospital dress and all."

Stoick nodded understandingly and fell into step beside her as they made their way back to Hiccup's room, the door had been left open a crack when they walked in Hiccup was arguing with a surgeon.

"I'm not sitting in here all day, I'll die of boredom." He complained rolling his eyes.

"We can't have you moving around and ripping the sound more or reopening the stitches," The doctor attempted to reason "Just give it a couple of days to heal properly."

"I'll just be careful," Hiccup sighed "Surely not moving at all has some dangers to it as well, muscle deterioration or something?"

"Your physical strength will be fine with two days of rest, after that it should have healed enough for you to be walking around," The doctor glanced at the two entrants and smiled invitingly "Please try to convince him to stay in the room."

"Hiccup," Stoick began steadily "What are our rules?"

Hiccup sighed "I know, always take the advice of the experienced, but I feel fine!"

"You have a large gash on your stomach," The doctor repeated again "With rest you won't fell all the affected by it unless you _tear_ it open again, I can tell you that will very much effect how you move."

"But-"

"Hiccup, I'll sedate you myself." Stoick offered darkly and the boy stiffened.

"No, that won't be necessary I'll stay in the room." Hiccup almost squeaked, the doctor sighed in relief.

"Thank you, I'll have some meals brought to the room." The doctor stated calmly as he left.

"Please tell me you brought something to do," Hiccup asked, glancing at his father's bag "I'll die."

"Clothes, your sketchbook, pens, clothes for Astrid." Stoic listed calmly, dropping the bag at the foot of the bed, Toothless scurried out from under the bed quickly, running over to Astrid who picked him up and scratched behind his ears.

"Is our company that bad?" Astrid asked, mocking hurt.

"I just assumed you'd be heading to school and wouldn't be around all the time." Hiccup replied truthfully.

"It's the start of the term, I doubt we will miss anything important if we take a few days off," Astrid sat down calmly "Besides Ruffnut will keep me informed."

Hiccup nodded his head quickly and got up "Well, at least I can wear clothes and shower on my own, cause apparently that's not pushing it, but walking down a hallway is."

"Hiccup." Stoick started warningly.

The boy waved his hands in surrender "I'm not leaving, I'm not, it just doesn't make a lot of sense to me."

"Just do what the doctors tell you to do and be quiet about it," Stoick sighed "Not everyone appreciates all this." Stoick gestured to all of Hiccup vaguely

"But you just gestured to all of me." Hiccup sighed as he retrieved his clothing and moved to the bathroom, Stoick chuckled quietly as Hiccup closed the door behind him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup examined the cut on his side properly in the light, it was larger than he'd thought it'd be, but he remembered something about him tearing it in the fighting, he looked around, he doubted he was supposed to let water hit the wound, a small box on the wall caught his attention and he peered inside it, long plastic strips lined the small box and he drew one out and looked at the packaging, water proof was a the top and he shrugged as he pulled the tabs on each end, it was like a large band aid, he put it over the scar lightly and stepped into the shower.<p>

* * *

><p>Toothless curled up by the bathroom door and waited, Astrid stretched back and listened to the sound of running water.<p>

Stoick cleared his throat nervously and she glanced at him "So, uh, did you two talk?"

"We did," Astrid smiled gently "Thanks for giving us the chance."

Stoick nodded "So, anything I should know?"

Astrid paused, was she Hiccup's girlfriend? They never really said it, it felt like she was, they cuddled all night, kissed twice, she assumed that's what a relationship was "Uh." Left her mouth dumbly.

"Don't tell me Hiccup didn't declare his exact intentions." Stoick sighed

"Well, neither of us declared intentions, I told him I love him, he told me he loves me, we didn't really talk about it after that." Astrid explained slowly, it was getting easier to say she loved him, she assumed that was good, acting like a giddy child every time would irritate her.

"Love huh?" Stoick asked, a slight glint in his eyes.

"I know your thinking it's only been a week but I can't describe the feeling any other way." Astrid proclaimed boldly, challenging the larger man with her eyes.

Stoick laughed "I wasn't thinking that at all."

"Huh?" Astrid had prepared an entire defense in case someone disapproved, to have it accepted so easily caused her to freeze.

"There isn't a rule of time for affection, sometimes you meet people and everything just clicks," Stoick grinned, his fingers intertwined and his hand rested on his lap "Any person who has even the slightest bit of awareness of themselves knows what they are feeling, If you feel love your in love, how long you've known them is irrelevant."

"You're not going to say we are rushing into things?" Astrid asked

"No, go at whatever pace you wish," Stoick inclined his head "You are free to determine your own actions, the consequences however are not yours to choose, do try to stay safe."

Astrid darkened at the implication "Oh, uh, no, that's, uh, not, um, we, haven't um."

"Calm down," Stoick motioned with a chuckle "I didn't necessarily mean _that_ but it will happen eventually on its own, it's how attraction works."

"Okay dad," Hiccup sighed as he left the bathroom, rubbing his hair idly with his towel "As happy as I am you approve of my choices, my girlfriend really doesn't need that kind of advice this quickly."

"Girlfriend?" Astrid asked

"Did you not want to be?" Hiccup asked with a smirk.

The grin was playing dirty, Astrid pursed her lips and crossed her arms "Of course I want to be you jerk." She murmured as the door open and food arrived, Hiccup climbed back into his bed slowly, being careful not to extend his arm too high, the more careful he was the quicker it would heal and the faster he could move again.

Stoick laughed "I need to get back to work."

Hiccup nodded "I'll see you later dad."

Stoick nodded and got to his feet, pausing when Hiccup called to him again.

"And dad…thanks." Hiccup said from the bed with a warm smile on his face.

* * *

><p>Stoick inclined his head slightly again and ducked out of the room, Stoick spotted the man who had recruited Hiccup moving down the hallway, he seemed kind of rattled, Stoick lifted and eyebrow and paused the man in the hallway.<p>

"You're, um?" Stoick snapped his fingers trying to recall the man's name.

"Keeper." The man reminded, clearly eager to be in the room.

"Can I ask what you need?" Stoick asked calmly.

"I need to make sure the heiress is okay, the agent, your son allowed her to get much too close to danger, he's already failed a number of the preset parameters surrounding physical contact, he's been almost useless, he didn't even die to protect-" He cut off when Stoick lifted him off the ground harshly.

"You listen here and you listen well," Stoick growled "My son is the only reason your precious heiress is breathing, not a hair on her head has been harmed and if the pair of them want more physical contact than you want them to have your just going to have to tough it out, you're an advisor so I assume you have some degree of intelligence."

Keeper gulped fearfully as Stoick spoke.

"You tread carefully around me and my boy, I won't have him insulted so casually in front of me and you'd do well to remember this," Stoick gave the man a light shove, although with his size he may as well have just thrown the agent across the hallway "Hiccup is not as _forgiving_ as I am."

* * *

><p>Keeper took a few moments to collect himself, he was out of line, he knew that, Astrid's father was practically down his throat about how she was too close to danger, regardless, Hiccup had nearly died but best possible outcome was achieved they had Alvin in custody and could interrogate him hopefully they could get the information to finally get Astrid out of the crosshairs of the organization and Hiccup had lived! He took a deep breath, the relationship of Hiccup and Astrid could be kept a secret and no one would be the wiser as long as it doesn't compromise either's positions it shouldn't be an issue.<p>

He pushed the door open quickly, Hiccup glanced at him idly as Astrid's hand moved back to her side "Good work Agent Haddock, keeping the heiress safe and ensuring we have a way to get more information on the Outcast's movement."

"They are working with the Berserkers," Hiccup informed simply "I don't have any conclusive evidence, but my time as a thief gives me a pretty good idea, _no_ gang in existence could get so big so quickly without help, _powerful_ help, that only leaves one option."

"I'll take it under advisement, but we will need something more concrete than a hunch if we want to take it any higher," Keeper inclined his head, it didn't matter how much sense it made, without proof a gut feeling just wasn't enough "Everything is in place for the cover up and you will have a few days to rest, Ruffnut and Tuffnut have been placed nearby and as long as the Heiress decides to stay close to you everything should be fine."

"He saved my life, I'd like to return the favor anyway I can," Astrid nodded calmly "Helping him recover is the least I can do."

"As you say milady," Keeper bowed respectfully "I have one request."

The teens lifted an eyebrow in surprise.

"Please try to keep the truth of your relationship a secret, the cover remains the same and is still in effect, but should your father catch wind of the nature of your…interactions, he will be far from pleased." Keeper explained simply.

"How do you even know?" Hiccup asked in surprise.

"Don't underestimate my information network Agent Haddock," Keeper chuckled "As long as the relationship doesn't compromise the mission you will be allowed to act how you wish."

The pair nodded understandingly.

"You should also thank your father again, he gave me a firm talking to and I reconsidered having you throw in jail, I figure this way keeps everyone happy."

Astrid glared at the man, Hiccup motioned for her to calm down "I'll be as professional as I can be publicly."

Keeper inclined his head gratefully "That is all I ask, with that I leave you to recover, fine work, Agent Haddock, fine work."

Hiccup tilted his head in acceptance as the man left the room.

"He was…surprisingly easy going about this." Astrid voiced in surprise.

"My dad can be very persuasive," Hiccup shrugged "He's as subtle as a hand grenade, but they do have their own…explosive persuasive abilities."

Astrid chuckled at the bad joke and Hiccup continued eating calmly.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I hope that beginning of the relationship was satisfying, I had a number of different reactions from Keeper in my head, I went with this one because the guy is supposed to me of a friend to Astrid and Hiccup than an enemy that doesn't however mean the relationship will be all smooth sailing, I won't spoil anything but I have a solid arc planned for this (At least, I think it's solid.)**

**I'm glad everyone seems to be enjoying it so far and I hope you enjoyed this chapter, if you did feel free to drop a follow and check out my other stories and I will see you guys in the next one, peace!**


	6. Chapter 6

Hiccup lifted his shirt slightly, examining the already paling scar on his stomach, it retained only a minimal amount of red towards the centre, he could move easily and was no longer in danger of tearing it open, the days of recovery felt closer to months, one more day confined to the bed staring at white walls and he was sure he would have actually gone insane.

He pulled the shirt down quickly and walked back into the main room, he checked his shoulder bag for the twelfth time that day, he was finally able to leave, Astrid had stayed with him for the majority of his recovery, often falling asleep clinging to his hand since neither were game enough for a cuddle session after they became the talk of the hospital, he squared his shoulders and took a breath as he exited the room.

He was greeted by four people, Ruff and Tuff, Keeper and of course Astrid who pushed off the wall to his left as he exited the room.

"Has Alvin said anything?" Hiccup asked, giving Astrid a quick smile as he turned to Keeper, who simply shook his head in response.

"He's stubborn and hasn't divulged any information at all," Keeper replied "The mission remains the same."

Hiccup inclined his head.

"So how's the scar look?" Ruffnut asked suddenly

Keeper sighed and moved ahead of the group, quickly making an excuse about how he was required elsewhere, Hiccup rolled his eyes "Like a scar." He answered flatly.

"Aw, that's no fun wouldn't it have been cool if it was in the shape of a lightning bolt or something?" Tuffnut mused rubbing his chin with a finger.

"I honestly have no thoughts about how awesome or un-awesome my scar is." Hiccup responded flatly as he reached the front desk, Astrid and himself looked over the exit forms.

"I'm sure you two will be glad for some _alone_ time." The nurse whispered suggestively.

Astrid colored darkly, that was something she hadn't thought of at all, they were going back, to their small apartment, where'd they'd be alone, she'd be alone with him! What would she do? She had a number of ideas about what she _could_ do, none of which would be considered appropriate in the slightest.

Hiccup just laughed "Alone time? I going to sleep for a week before I even think about anything else!"

"Well you've been through a lot can't imagine you wouldn't be tired." The nurse replied giving them a small wave as they left.

Astrid just followed behind Hiccup absentmindedly, it took her a few seconds to realize Hiccup had spoken to her, pushing the image of him running his tongue over her body she straightened rigidly "What?" She asked blankly.

"Did you bring my bike or are we taking your car?" He asked again, shifting the bag on his arm, Toothless's head popped out of the side and the dog yipped, Hiccup scratched the top of his head.

"Ah, I just remembered something I have to do, g-get T-Tuffnut to take you back I'll be along later!" She exclaimed, grabbing Ruffnut by the arm and practically dragging the girl to her car.

Hiccup glanced at Tuffnut, said boy just shrugged "Girls, am I right?"

Hiccup's face contorted in confusion as he stared at the back of Astrid's car as she drove away "Well, you're not wrong." He admitted as Tuffnut moved towards his car.

* * *

><p>"Okay, I'm going to need an explanation for this," Ruffnut prompted from the passenger seat "I'm here to make sure <em>you<em> don't get kidnapped not to _be_ kidnapped by you!"

"I'm sorry, I panicked." Astrid answered.

"I'm aware, in fact anyone in sight radius would be aware you had panic written all over you when you dragged me into the car!" Ruffnut snapped, crossing her arms and sighing "So, what am I here for?"

Astrid took a deep breath "Well you know how me and Hiccup are now a thing right?"

Ruffnut nodded.

"Well, even before we started being a thing we were really…physical, granted it was mostly Hiccup just teasing me but I mean doesn't that mean we'll be going _there_ really quickly?" Astrid got out quickly.

Ruffnut raised an eyebrow "Do _you_ want to go there?"

Astrid frowned "I don't not want to, but the realization just sort of hit me at the desk, I am going to be _alone_ with him, I don't need to tell you why that's just generally dangerous."

"Oh, I would eat a five star meal off his chest," Ruffnut agreed, Astrid made a face at the girl, Ruffnut just shrugged "Don't pretend you haven't thought about it."

"I haven't, I really haven't." Astrid countered

"Whatever," Ruffnut waved off "But that doesn't matter anyway, if you want to go there you'll go there if you don't you won't."

"But what if he wants to?" Astrid asked

Ruffnut shrugged "I think he'd respect your wishes, besides if he wants to he should talk to you about it, you should also _let_ him talk to you about it, not just kidnap your friend and run away."

Astrid sighed "I'll buy you lunch."

"You're forgiven." Ruffnut pet the girls head affectionately and Astrid grimaced.

* * *

><p>Hiccup plopped down over his couch awkwardly, his legs hung over where his head should be and his head where his legs would usually be "Did I do something?" He asked loudly<p>

"Probably," Tuffnut answered sitting on the other couch "I mean, Ruff always get angry because I've done something, or if I haven't done something, I think women are just generally angry at guys."

"Yeah but you go with obviously bad ideas and when you do nothing it's probably cleaning related right?" Hiccup asked

"How do you know that? Are you psychic? Is that why you aren't dead? Hang on, read my mind!" Tuffnut's eyes narrowed on Hiccup as he messaged his temples, Hiccup just frowned at him.

"You're hungry." Hiccup stabbed blindly.

"Holy crap!" Tuffnut jumped to his feet "You are psychic!"

Hiccup just rolled his eyes "Well, you don't have to hang around here there isn't anything to eat or I'd offer it to you."

"Oh, well that's boring, I expected one of you to be all anal about food, I mean you are the rich girl and the…well, you." Tuffnut gestured vaguely towards Hiccup.

"You just gestured to all of me." Hiccup complained, lifting his head from his seat, Toothless barked at him from his chest and Hiccup chuckled as he scratched the dogs chin.

"Well, I'm off for the great quest of human survival!" Tuffnut shouted enthusiastically as he left the house.

"Ah, what am I gonna do bud, I can't think of anything I did or even didn't do that would make Astrid mad at me?" Hiccup frowned, questioning audibly as he racked his brain.

Toothless just yipped at him and spun around quickly before settling on his chest and going to sleep.

"Traitor." Hiccup whispered irritably, he flopped down and scratched at his head.

"Should I apologize? Nah, it won't sound sincere since I don't know what I did? But if I ask her what's wrong she might say I don't pay attention to her!" His fingers raked through his hair in annoyance.

"Gods above! Why are women so hard to figure out?!" Hiccup complained as he fell silent and stared at the ceiling.

Toothless made a contented growl and gave Hiccup a light lick on the chin, Hiccup glanced down at the dog with a raised eyebrow "I guess worrying in a circle won't help me at all, I'll just ask her about it when she gets home, huh bud?"

Toothless yipped in what Hiccup assumed was agreement.

* * *

><p>Astrid took a deep breath outside the door to their shared apartment, she opened the door slowly and stepped inside and peered around, the only light in the hallway was the TV in the lounge and it did little to help her vision, she snapped the hallway light on and stepped into the kitchen.<p>

Maybe she got lucky and Hiccup had already gone to bed, maybe he didn't think her behavior needed explanation and wouldn't pry, of course the hopeful thoughts were immediately quelled when Hiccup sauntered around the corner into the kitchen, in loose baggy pants with a towel draped over his neck, Toothless was flattened over his head like a hat, the dog stared at her just as curiously as Hiccup did.

"Oh, had enough avoiding me did you?" Hiccup asked, it was intended to sound like a joke, but the slight aggravation in his tone made his irritation and misunderstanding obvious.

"I wasn't avoiding you, I really had something to do and I needed to talk to Ruffnut, I killed two birds with one stone." Astrid defended, keeping him at the opposite end of the counter, he lifted an eyebrow at her behavior, the action only served to quicken her heartbeat and make rational thought more difficult, damned Ruffnut and her stupid ideas.

"Three birds, you were clearly avoiding me, although I can't understand why," Hiccup rolled his eyes, it was pretty obvious she had wanted to quickly get away from him "If I did something I'm sorry."

Astrid lifted an eyebrow as he stood straight up, she blushed and cursed her mind as she shook it roughly "You didn't do anything, if anything I'm just getting worked up on my own, I'm sorry too."

Hiccup's face contorted in confusion as he attempted to decipher the meaning to her words, it was like a small light bulb clicked on in his head as his expression lightened and a smirk appeared on his face "Oh, I get it you're a huge perv."

"Wha-?!" Astrid sputtered suddenly.

"It makes sense," Hiccup titled his head slightly as he moved towards her "I mean, I can see why you'd have trouble with all this." He gestured to himself vaguely and chuckled as her eyes trailed over his form.

"You are very much mistaken." Astrid's voice faltered and the argument was unconvincing.

"No, I'm really very extra sure that I'm not." He whispered into her ear seductively, Astrid shivered against the tone and her arms fell onto his chest weakly.

Hiccup paused, hovering a few inches in front of her face, his hooded eyes glowing slightly as the reflection of the TV danced on his pupils, Astrid waited for his next move, but it never came, he simply stayed still in the light embrace and smiled at her.

"I won't ever force you to do anything," He announced seriously "You are important to me, for better or worse I won't do anything you are against anymore."

With that he extracted himself from the embrace and turned to walk away, before Astrid's hand slapped onto his arm and whirled him around, Toothless had jumped off the boys head at some point during the conversation, Hiccup's eyes widened in surprise as the girl slammed her lips against his, her legs wrapped around his waist and pulled him towards her as she kissed him hungrily.

The pair pulled back breathlessly and Hiccup's face darkened to the point his ears glowed, he glanced at Astrid as she hopped off the counter and with a very intentional and tantalizing shake of the hips walked into the hallway, stopping to lean on wall and speak "You're not the only on with weapon Agent Haddock." She quipped saucily from the doorway before leaving him in the kitchen.

Hiccup breathed heavily as his face split into a grin "Challenge accepted milady, challenge accepted."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Bit of a short chapter this time around, I don't have a solid enough arc planned out at this moment, it's coming along but my next couple of updates will likely be a bit of relationship development and I am undecided of dropping a lemon in their somewhere!**

**For those of you interested, I have a poll up on my profile, basically voting on what my next story will be (After I finish one of my current three.) If you've enjoyed this drop a follow, check out my other stories and check out the poll if you are interested, if not thanks for reading and I will see you guys next time, peace!**


	7. Chapter 7

**A/N: I've been away from my other stories for awhile, ended up writing and entire arc out in like three chapters for my other one and then got super tired then went to work and have had like 8 hours sleep in two days it's just been all over the place, but a proper night of sleep and a day off and I can begin to move into the next arc of this story, I am currently considering exactly how long this fiction will be, I have a feeling I'll make it much shorter since I have long arc planned out for this and then a romance based arc and that's it, I think ending it after the romance arc will work out the best so unless I get a huge bout of inspiration expect this to be over at just over fifteen chapters.**

**Hope you enjoy this chapter!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup moved into the hallway slowly and peered around, he heard Astrid's door close and he shrugged before the front door slammed open, Hiccup reacted instinctively and rolled forward catching the intruders arm and flipping them over they landed with a heavy thud and a familiar groaned left the persons throat.<p>

"Glad to see you've still got it Hiccup." The large one armed, one legged man mock saluted with his hook and a grin.

"Gobber?!" Hiccup sputtered in surprise "Wha? Are you crazy?! I could have seriously hurt you!"

"You'll hafta try harder than _that_," Gobber replied with a frown as he got to his feet "Anyway, I got something for you, check this out!"

Gobber held out a carbon copy of Hiccup's old smart phone wrist brace, it was practically the same only more slim lined and it seemed to have other functions or Gobber wouldn't be this excited about it.

"Hiccup?!" Astrid shouted in alarm as she darted around the corner

"I heard a crash and a bang what's-" She cut off as Gobber came into view and she lifted an eyebrow.

"Ah, I've got business with the lad," Gobber waved "Pleasure seeing ya again lass."

"Yeah." Astrid nodded in confusion before walking back around the corner.

"So, smart brace?" Hiccup prompted, gesturing to the device.

"That's what it looks like, but it has some cool little spy functions I thought you could make special use of." Gobber exclaimed excitedly, as he hit a button, Gobber's face suddenly blanked and Hiccup frowned.

Hiccup waved an arm in front of the man's face and tilted his head, it was like someone had just pressed pause on Gobber, someone tapped the boy on the shoulder and he whirled around in surprise and Gobber grinned at him "Cool huh?"

Hiccup looked at the pair of Gobber's in surprise, each mimicking each other's actions, Hiccup reached towards the first Gobber and his hand moved through the man's chest, Hiccup's eyes widened in realization "It's a hologram."

"Aye," Gobber laughed as he closed the door he had came through "I thought you'd like it."

Hiccup's face lightened slightly as a small grin set on his face "So, does the hologram mimic the movement of the original."

"If you set it too," Gobber nodded, gesturing to the clone of himself "I wanted to scare you a little so I put this one on flat copy, but you can have it mimic everything from fighting moves to facial expressions, obviously it can't interact with physical things, but there is strategy to everything."

Hiccup accepted the small device with a nod and connected it to his arm, he hit a few buttons and he was standing inside a hologram of himself, he dropped lower and stepped back, standing behind the hologram he spoke "This is going to be useful, thanks Gobber."

The hologram mimicked him, mouth moving, slight nod and all, Gobber nodded his head quickly "Well, I'll get back to work, I wanted to deliver that to you quickly so I rushed over."

"Thanks again." Hiccup's hologram waved, a wide smile set on the boys face as he walked towards Astrid's bedroom and knocked on the door, before dropping back and stepping into his room before she opened it.

"What did Gobber want?" Astrid asked, moving aside and letting Hiccup inside.

"Just dropping something he wanted me to test out over." Hiccup answered as he sauntered into the room and sat at the foot of her bed, Astrid crossed her arms at the door.

"That's not really an answer." She prompted, trying to get more information.

"It's a device he wants to test out, he hasn't got all the kinks worked out of it and he thinks I might be able to do something about it." Hiccup shrugged.

Astrid closed the door and fell onto her bed with a loud thud, then someone knocked on her door again and she lifted her head and frowned, Hiccup titled his head and smiled at her, Toothless yipped from the corner of her room, no one else should be in the house.

"Astrid!" Hiccup's voice came through the door urgently and the girl bounced to her feet and bolted for the door, the 'Hiccup' in her room jumped to his feet and reached for her and she let out a scream before nothing grabbed her arm and Hiccup opened the door, loud laughter echoing off the walls as Astrid stood in utter confusion, head darting between the pair of Hiccup's quickly.

"It's a hologram device, Gobber didn't tell me how it worked, but it can fool even you, Milady." Hiccup got out through laughs from the door.

Astrid glared at him, she stomped towards him "That was _not_ funny, I thought I was in a room with some kind of imposter, I nearly had a heart attack."

"Come on, it was a little funny," Hiccup countered the hologram winked out of existence and th boy fell onto the bed with a thud "You just can't appreciate it cause you were scared."

"People are trying to kidnap me, they tried to _kill_ you, how can you be so easy going about things?" Astrid demanded, looming over the top of him with her hands on her hips.

Hiccup glanced down at her, interest clearly painted on his face as he reached forward and pulled her onto the bed, rolling over the top of her and pressing her against the bed gently, Astrid's breath hitched at the position and Hiccup merely floated there.

"Yes, people are trying to kidnap you, yes they did try and kill me,"  
>Hiccup listed on his fingers "But they failed and the whole reason I'm here is because you want to live normally, normal people are pretty easy going most of the time."<p>

"Still." Astrid stared before Hiccup continued.

"Worrying about it constantly will only effect you," Hiccup cut her off "Leave protection to me."

Astrid nodded her head slowly and Hiccup titled his head to the side slightly, her breath stopped in her chest as the boys eyes glowed slightly before he rolled off of her quickly "You want me to sleep in here or the other room?"

"Well, it _is_ a little cold." Astrid's face screwed up as she pretended to be considering her options.

"I'll be sure to warm you then, Milady." Hiccup chuckled as he wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her into him, his breath tickled the back of her neck as she relaxed into his chest and switched the lamp on her bedside off quickly and settled into the bed.

Hiccup stared at the ceiling for a few minutes, hearing Astrid's breathing calm he rolled over to get a little more comfortable, he glanced at the device on his arm for a few seconds.

It was all well and good to want to protect Astrid from her own worry, but he needed something concrete, he needed information, leads, targets, motives, he needed to figure out who and why they wanted Astrid so badly other than money, the Berserkers shouldn't have an interest in money so why was Astrid being so relentlessly chased, there were too many questions with no answers.

Hiccup resolved to do two things, first was his reemergence as Nightfury, the master thief, he needed to do a little digging and he knew just the person to get his…particular job done the second was a time limit, he worked better when he had a deadline he knew he had to stick too, he wanted to know why they were after Astrid, he'd find out by the end of the week, he clicked his neck slightly, anyone else would call him crazy, but it was time to start ending this.

* * *

><p>Astrid woke up to the blaring of her alarm, she noticed the lack of warmth behind her and concluded Hiccup had gotten out of bed, she sat up tiredly and looked around, Toothless was gone too, no surprise there, if Hiccup went anywhere the dog followed, she glanced at the bedside table, a small note was folded on it.<p>

_I'm going to deal with some things, get Ruffnut and Tuffnut to escort you today._

_Hiccup._

Astrid read the letter and thought little of it, tossing the paper into a bin on her way out of the room she moved into the kitchen to eat.

* * *

><p>Hiccup pulled the black mask that completed his alias over his face slowly, hood covering his hair and hung low over his face as he walked, his hands remained concealed in his pockets and his head was lowered slightly, giving his normal look an intimidating glare just for added effect, he approached a small door at the end of an alleyway and knocked twice, before knocking again and thudding it with his heel.<p>

"Ah, Nightfury, you've been off the map awhile, people thought you buggered that last job of yours and Alvin finished you." The person who opened the door spoke flatly.

"Hah!" Hiccup's voice might has well have been steel as he spoke coldly "You don't me very well if you think I failed that job, they had some defense force agents on the door, I had to lay low till I was sure they weren't onto me."

The man nodded and gestured into the back room, Hiccup handed him a small wad of cash and walked in quickly, closing the door at the end of the hall, computers hummed and the clacking of someone banging on a keyboard could be heard as Hiccup moved towards the ring of computers.

"Long time no see legs," Hiccup sounded as he approached the hulking form hunched over the computer desk "I need you to do something for me."

"Ah, Nightfury, or Agent Haddock? That's what you're going by these days isn't it?" The boy turned around with a small smirk and folded his arms behind his head before leaning back, his blonde hair was slightly greasy and stuck to his head, stubble grew thickly from his chin and his green eyes glinted slightly in the dark.

Hiccup titled his head "Well informed as usual," Hiccup darted forward "Of course that won't be a _problem_ will it?" He warned darkly.

"Course not!" Fishlegs let out worriedly

Hiccup sighed and took a few steps back "For a freelance hacker you are awfully, well, this." Hiccup gestured at him.

"Criminals won't come to me if they know I work with cops and vice versa, information is very lucrative if no one knows your clients, I try to keep it that way, but that I'll turn you down if your gonna cost me money." Fishlegs explained quickly as he turned to his one of his many computers, completely unfazed.

"Great," Hiccup sounded, clapping his hands together "I put Alvin away a few nights ago, but I think the Outcasts are working with the Berserkers I don't have proof, but I've been in lines of work where my hunches are best unignored, I want to know why the Berserkers are so interested in the Hofferson heir."

Fishlegs glanced at him "Right, you've been off the map for a few days."

"Why?" Hiccup asked quickly.

"Oswald the agreeable died," Fishlegs replied simply "Dagur's in charge now."

Hiccup's eyes widened, in recent years the Berserker crime family had been more focused on strong alliances that would strengthen them and weaken enemies, Oswald had built the family to a point where it was an undisputed crime king, his empire had a hand in everything, despite the man's nature he was feared, as was his family.

Dagur was not like his father, he was brash, impulsive and prone to bouts of stupidity that would get peopled killed, he had a reputation for going through freelance bounty hunters and thieves and picking fights with the best assassins in the world, in short, he was an idiot and his life would not make it to thirty if he continued to operate in such a fashion.

"Anyway, when Dagur was named head of the family," Fishlegs continued "He announced two things, first was this."

Fishlegs hit a small play button, a recording began playing "The Berserker family as grown weak under my father's handling, we have allied with enemies, giving territory to low caste families and struck bargains with the lowest of lows, no more, The Berserker family has one ally, the Outcasts, anyone else will be treated as a threat and the Berserker family does not take threats lightly."

Hiccup ran a hand over his face and sighed "Well, that proves one thing," He voiced "What was his other announcement."

"However, I am offering a position of trust to the one that can bring me the daughter of the great Hofferson corporation, I heard she'd a _divine beauty_ like no other, I'd like to meet her and take her as my own, the man or family that brings me this girl will secure a permanent position in this alliance."

"Then why was he sending Alvin after her?" Hiccup voiced with a frown.

"I think the second part of the announcement was for his own benefit, it makes him look better, of course he doesn't want someone else in on his business, but he needs to survive, in fact he's developed a few ways to keep his head above water how long it will last is anyone's guess." Fishlegs shrugged

Mission one, complete, Hiccup thought to himself simply.

"Why do you need this information so much?" Fishlegs asked spinning around to watch Hiccup closely "You aren't involved with the Hofferson heir right?"

Hiccup cocked his head to the side "You know legs, I consider you a friend, so I'll tell you."

Fishlegs leaned forward "I'm living with her and I'm protecting her and with this information I have my target."

"Oh? And what Target would that be?" Fishlegs as Hiccup began moving towards the hallway.

"I'm going to end the Berserker family," Hiccup growled from the door, lifting his head, his eyes reflected the terrifying smile behind his mask as he watched Fishlegs from the doorway "They won't threaten me or the girl ever again."

Fishlegs swallowed hard as Hiccup left the room, there were two very separate sides to Hiccup, one was the icy cold, calculating thief and assassin for hire he used to protect his real identity, the more terrifying of the two, the other was his normal way of life, not many knew about it, Fishlegs was only aware because of this room, where Hiccup felt the cover was unnecessary, but occasionally, when Hiccup is furious, the two sides overlap, the cold calculating assassin rears its head in his normal speech and his movements, it was at those moments Hiccup was truly unstoppable, Berserker Family being the largest crime family on the planet or not, they'd made the mistake of pissing of the most dangerous _person_ on the planet, Fishlegs chuckled as he glanced at one of his monitors, checking the date, if the Dagur was still alive at the end of the month, Fishlegs would get a legitimate job.

Hiccup moved back into the alleyway quickly, a gust of wind tugged on his hoodie and it floated slightly as he dodged to the side a knife landing where his feet were "Hey there Nightfury." A dark voice chuckled quickly.

Hiccup's glare turned onto the small group of men, the leader faltered for a moment "D-Dagur sends his regards for that last job."

"Hm," Hiccup hummed threateningly as he straightened "I've never worked for Dagur, but I'll tell you what I'm going to let one of you live so you can give him a message for me."

"Don't fuck around kid!" The man to his left charged and Hiccup seemed completely unfazed as the punch flew towards him, merely turning a lazy eyed gaze onto the attacker before the fist flew through his face.

"What are you aiming for?" Hiccup asked tauntingly as he slammed his boot into the man's stomach and slammed his head into the concrete wall, a crack resounded as the man's nose cracked.

Hiccup peered at the remaining two and lifted an eyebrow "Sorry boys, looks like he's my new messenger."

The leader paled considerably as Hiccup took a step forward and paused, his weight shifted slightly before Hiccup launched forward, the leader staggered backwards and brandished his knife before charging forward, Hiccup popped back and kicked forward sending the knife into the air as he rolled forward with the momentum of his kick, his elbow slammed into the man's stomach, Hiccup's back remained facing the man as his elbow found his nose, Hiccup pivoted and his arm cocked back as he launched a quick punch that knocked the man back a farther step, the knife landed in Hiccup's outstretched his hand and the boys eyes glowed darkly as he lifted it in front of his face to examine it.

"Wait! Please, I can give you information!" The leader shouted fearfully holding out his palms in surrender, the other man stood rigidly still as Hiccup's face turned calculating.

"I only know a little, but if you let me live I _know_ the information will help." The leader explained quickly.

"Speak." Hiccup commanded flatly, although he didn't loosen his grip on the knife.

"Dagur's hired a female bounty hunter by the name of 'Widow' apparently he knows where your little girlfriend is and she's going to get close to her," The leader explained "Dagur's using the massive apartment complex across from the police station as a headquarters."

"And why should I believe you?" Hiccup asked

"Because I'm more afraid of you than Dagur!" The man shouted honestly, Hiccup paused for a moment.

"Get out of my sight!" He barked as he moved back into the street, he knew of Widow, she had a reputation for always getting her marks, but Hiccup had a bad feeling, that information seemed important, just any old person wouldn't be able to get hold of it.

Hiccup mounted his bike quickly and pulled into the street, his chest flattened against the machine as he revved it, the engine shouted at him as he wove between cars, this was a trap, but was the trap for him? Or Astrid?

* * *

><p>Hiccup's tire slid as he pulled into the school and jumped of the bike, Toothless head wriggled from the chest and the dog let out a bark, Hiccup pulled the mask down around his neck and pulled his hood back as he walked to Astrid's classroom, he knocked on the door and opened it quickly "Is Astrid Hofferson here? I need to borrow her for a moment."<p>

"Is it something important?" The teacher asked flatly.

"I'm not sure I was just sent to get her, something about her physical." Hiccup lied quickly.

The teacher lifted an eyebrow before nodding "Astrid try to be quick."

"I understand," the girl rose from her seat in the back row and jogged down towards him, they entered the hallway "What's wrong?" She asked quickly

"Has anyone talked to you today? Someone transfer into class?" Hiccup asked quickly

Astrid's face twisted slightly as she placed a finger on her chin, Hiccup frowned something about the action was wrong, it wasn't that Astrid had never done it before, why did it seem off when she was doing it now, he titled his head.

"There's been no transfers," She replied, hands falling to her sides quickly as Hiccup's attention was drawn elsewhere "And no one but Ruff has spoken to me in class."

Hiccup hummed as he frowned and ran a hand through his head "Well, just be careful of people trying to get close to you out of nowhere."

"Sure Hiccup," Astrid smiled widely and Hiccup titled his head in confusion as the girl leant in and gave him a quick peck on the cheeks "Thanks, for looking out for me."

Hiccup inclined his head as she walked back into her classroom, maybe she was just happy to see him cause he disappeared that morning? Why did everything just feel slightly wrong? He ran a hand through his hair in aggravation as Toothless let out a yip.

He didn't bother heading to his own class, he went home quickly and moved to the computer, still unable to get the uneasiness to leave his gut as he turned the computer on, the basic file on Astrid was still there thankfully he opened it quickly and read through it.

_Hair color: Blonde_

_Eye color: Blue_

_Right hand preference_

Hiccup's eyes widened, that's what it was, Astrid had been using her left hand for her gestures, it was basic, something he wouldn't have thought he'd noticed, apparently he paid closer attention than he thought, Toothless yipped and Hiccup's hand hung limply by his side, the Astrid he had just seen wasn't Astrid.

So where was the _real_ Astrid?!

* * *

><p>The poorly constructed prison bed groaned under the weight of the massive black haired man who sat on it, Alvin hadn't given up any information, he heard a slow rasp on his door and he got to his feet and walked over, the small window opened and the a dark cloth obscured the person on the other side of the door.<p>

Alvin chuckled "Juliet has Romeo." The person said quickly before sliding the window closed, Alvin's grin widened as he thought about the boy who had put him in here, his hands rubbed together excitedly as he sat back down on the bed.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And the plot THICKENS! Sorry, I've been away from this for awhile, but I'm back and have a number of chapters planned out I'll be getting to you guys over the next few days, in the meantime tell me what you think of this one, I hope you enjoyed it if you did feel free to check out my other stories and the poll on my profile and as always I'll see you guys in the next one, peace!**


	8. Chapter 8

**A/N: Yo, well not really good news I'm afraid guys, basically when I set out to write this fiction I had a pretty clear-cut line and somewhere along the line I dropped my plan and in doing so I ended screwing all of the pacing of the story and now It's really irritating me, so basically I'm taking it down, I'm going to look over it and re-write it at some point in the future (It will eventually be finished.) I will re-upload the finished product!**

**Of course I can't do something bad and give you nothing good, so many of you may or may not know that I put a poll on my profile asking you guys to vote on what AU I was going to tackle next, the two AU's I've been considering have been neck and neck since I put the poll up and that hasn't changed, so with that I let fate decide and flipped a coin.**

**A Dragon's Legacy is the winner of the current selections, it's going to be a fantasy AU featuring many things and of course Hiccstrid, I plan to get it up later today or early tomorrow, as much as this story disappearing for awhile sucks I hope the new story will be interesting enough while I re-write this one and endeavor to improve on it.**

**I do want to reiterate that this story will not be taken down permanently and I think I'll leave it up for now, but I will not be updating it until I have a solid plan for the story itself and for that I apologize.**


End file.
